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INTRODUCTORY ESSAY, 



^ By Mks. H. E. B. Stowb. 



t^NE of the principal diffieulties realized by 
^ those who wish to bring them^lves under the 

influenoe of the Bible, in oommencing its read- 
ing, is that want of freshness and reality which 
is caused by early and long-continued familiar- 
ity with its language. 

It is true that the Christian, in happy hours 
^d with a mind magnetized by contact with 
the great inspiring mind of the book, often sees 
passages as it were illuminated like a trans- 
parency^ behind which the light necessary for 
its development has been suddenly kindled. 
A mind imbued with poetic fervor, or a scholar 
with leisure to search out, and knowledge to 
elucidate, may both find means to rise above 
this obstacle, and read with ever-increasing in- 
terest. 

But there are many who have, unhappily, 
yet confessedly, neither devotional fervor, nor 
conmiunion with the inspiring mind, and are, 
furthermore, neither poetical nor learned, and 
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yet are desirous of reading the Bible that they 
may become spiritual ; and they deeply lament 
when they find that its reading is to them but a 
wearisome task. In vain they ponder its pages ; 
nothing is suggested ; and while words known 
by heart from childhood pass under their eye, 
their mind wanders in dreamy vacemcyi They 
start at the end of a chapter, and rise from it 
sighing and discouraged. 

Even the true Christian, of an unimagina- 
tive temperament, suffers greatiy <frdm very 
much the same cause — ^the want 5f wing and 
fire to rise into the conceptions of the most fer- 
vent, the most ideal book that ever existed. 

It has often seemed, therefore, to the writer, 
that no greater service could be done to a large 
class of the community than to reproduce the 
Sacred Narrative, under the aspects w:hidh it 
presents to an imaginative mind, with the ap- 
pliances of geographical, historical, and critical 
knowledge. 

The present work is the commencement of 
a series which contemplates sueh a presentation 
of the narrative of the Evangelists. 

There may be some who at first would feel 
a prejudice against this species of composition, 
as so blending together the outlines of truth 
and fiction as to spread a doubtful hue of ro- 
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manoe over the whole. They wish to know 
that what they are reading is true. They dis- 
like to have their sympathies enlisted and their, 
feelings carried away by what, after all, may 
never have happened. 

. To such we would suggest the idea, that no 
human being ever reads Any narrative without 
some image arid conception of what they read; 
and that the blank, cold, vague, misty imc^ges 
of an uninstruoted mind are no more like the 
truth, than the conceptions of a vivid imagina- 
tion chastened and guided by accurate knowl- 
edge of topographical and historic details re- 
specting* these distant scenes and events. 

For example, no one ever hears of the Vir- 
gin Mary without forming some kind of an im- 
age or conception of her, it may be, borrowed, 
from some antiquated engraving or old church 
painting, the fruit of monkish revery or of ar- 
tistic inspiration; or it may be that there is 
only a kind of formless mist connected with 
the sound of that name. But neither the form- 
less mist nor the antique effigy are a whit near- 
er to the reality than the conception of one 
who^ knowing the strong national peculiarities 
of her race, and gathering all the intimations 
of Scripture touching her descent, chaxfllcter, 
and external position, should embody to himself, 
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as nearly as possible, the probable txuth of the 
case. A reasonable probability, though not like 
certainty, is still worthy of a good degree of at- 
tention and confidence. 

So, thoagh incidents may be inserted into 
the narrative which, though probable by histor- 
ic verisimilitude, are still confessedly conjectu- 
ral, yet these are more like truth than a blank, 
void of any incident whatever ; because some 
incident confessedly did occur over and above 
what is scripturally recorded, and tiiere is, 
therefore, a large and legitimate field for com- 
bined imagination and critical ingenuity to fill 
up chasms in the most skillful and probable 
manner. 

Thus much, however, "being premised, it is 
due to truth to say, that the writer has en- 
deavored to render the narrative precise and 
authentic, so far as attention to standard sour- 
ces of information could avail. 

As far as descriptions of scenery, localities, 
architecture, opinions, manners and customs, 
&o., are concerned, the writer has preferred, for 
the sake of accuracy^ to risk the imputation of 
plagiarism, by weaving in expressions of stand- 
ard authors or of eye-witnesses in ways incapa- 
ble of being conveniently indicated by quotation 
mark or reference. For example, the journey 
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from Nazareth to Hebron is almost step by step 
the track of Professor Robinson reversed, as 
given in his Besearohes. In the desoriptions 
of travelers, whenever there was a picture word 
or graphic epithet, the writer has unceremoni* 
ously seized hold of them, being mpre anxious 
to {HToduce a truthful impression than to claim 
the merit of originality. , Nor should we cen- 
sure this while we praise the painter who seeks 
to transfer to his canvass the coloring of a Ti- 
tian or Rubens, or the sculptor who seeks to 
inspire his marbles with the indesforibable graces 
of the chisel of Praxiteles; we rather should 
applaud the design of throwing the coloring of 
imagination around the authentic details of a 
tome of travels or a dry encyclopedia. 

In all cases where the Divine. Subject of the 
narrative has been introduced as speaking, the 
language has been simply and only that of the 
Bible, without paraphrase, diminution, or ad- 
diUcm ; for the author could not hope to achieve 
what even Milton failed to accomplish, viz., to 
represent worthily, unassisted by the direct in- 
spiration of the Holy Ghost, the words of one 
wholly divine. For the same reaepn, no de- 
scription of the personal appearance of the Sav- 
ior has been attempted, as it was believed to 
be a tsnbject where all words, as well as all ar- 
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tistio lepresentation, whether by pencil ot chis- 
el, must forever fall short of the expeotatioos 
and desires of the soul that appreciates his 
glory. That revelation must be left to the dis* 
closures of a coming day. 

In the style of writing here adopted, there 
are, confessedly, great.difficulties, more particu- 
larly when applied to sacred subjects of so high 
a grade. To meet every one's ideal, to shock 
no one's tastes, to impinge on no one's doctrinal 
views, and to make, in so extensive a subjeoti 
no mistakes in points of research, is perhaps a 
height of success not to be dreamed of. It is 
only to be hoped that the work, with all the 
drawbacks necessarily incidental, may offer to 
many minds a decided advance upon their for- 
mer conceptions of sacred subjects, and Airnish 
a suggestive stimulus to further mental activ- 
ity in the same direction. 

Many, in this, hard and utilitarian age, are 
wont to underrate the faculty of the imagina- 
tion, and all that ministers and belongs thereto, 
as of no practical value. But, for all ,that, it 
is none the less a fact, that such a faculty does 
exist, burning and God-given, in many a youth- 
ful soul, and, for the want of some proper ali- 
ment, seeks the strange fire fic:om heatiien al- 
tars, and culls poisonous fruits and flowers from 
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hot-beds of ihe god of this world. Even for 
this fallen and too often erring child of heaven 
there is, however, bread enough and to spare in 
a Father's house. 

If, then, these pages should suggest to some 
fervent spirit that it may not be necessary t6 
have recourse to the strains of a Byron, or the 
glowing pictures of a Bulwer or a Sue, for 
themes of boundless, scope and unutterable 
brilliancy, then one result, at least, of no in- 
considerable moment, will have been realized. 
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THE INCARNATION. 



^ Chapter L . 

Christian Love. 

▼ T HOM have I in heaven but thee ? and 
there is none upon earth I desire beside thee." 
This is the natural language of love. Sueh ex- 
pressions, addressed to any earthly object, how- 
ever pure, beautiful, and good, are neither more 
nor less than idolatry. There is only one being, 
that is the Lord, to whom the soul inay safely 
utter words like these without the possibility of 
misfortune. 

The reason is obvious. He that created the 
eye for the reception of light, created also the 
soul for the receptiou of himself. As, then, the 
eye without light, so is the soul without her 
Lord. And in proportion to the splendor ahd 
glory of that Lord, and his superiority to all 
besides, must be the desolation of spiritual wid- 
owhood, the joy of final reunion. 

How great, then, is that superiority ? 

We are, naturally perhaps, first struck with 
fhe personal attractions of those we love. Be- 
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fore we, discover the traits of the mind within, 
we observe, in some of the many forms that 
cross our path in life's pilgrimage, a nameless 
grace ; somewhat of dignity or of elegance in 
every movement; a charm in the tone of the 
voice ; a spell in the l^ht of the beaming eye ; 
a magic in all those perfections that fancy is 
wont to find adorning the person of a friend. 
These commend themselves to every sense, 
3tamp themselves Upon the heart's iimer table 
of memory, and are ineffaceable by all the 
waves of time. Yeaxs may roll away, a frigh^t- 
ful chasm yaw:n between us arid some being 
we have thus admired ; age may steal upon us, 
and the lamp of life burn low, still the slightest 
look, word, or motion of that long-lost friend will 
come back to the regretfrd soul as if of yester- 
day, and bring with it a thrill of anguish, a sigh 
of vain sorrow. 

Let the mother suddenly chance upo«i some 
simple memorial of her child, some article of 
apparel merely, which has been consecrated by 
being worn in other days by the lost one, and, 
as by magic, there before her quickened fancy 
rises the unforgotten form, every line renewed, 
every lineament restored, fresh and throbbing 
in the bloom of loveliness. . How often do hu- 
man hearts bow in hopeless idolatry at the 
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shrine of perBonal loveliness, even though that 
shrine be but the empty shrine 6f memory? 

Yet even in this„ respect the Christian may 
doubtless l)e enabled to say to Jesus, " There 
is none upon the earth I desire beside thee." 
What are all charms, eitiier known or con- 
ceived, but faint resemblances, so they be true 
beau^, of that which alone is immortal and in- 
effable ? Man was fornaed, not mentally done, 
in the image of Christ. Jesus now bears, amid 
the lyr$)s of angels, a human form; oh, pass- 
ing fair I and in that form he shines unfading-^ 
the ideal of all those charms which shed a twi- 
light glow over the loveliest of eeurth. His eye 
cetn radiate glances of celestial light and pierc- 
ing expression. His voice can rival nature's 
music and all the melodies of heaven, whether 
it whisper the low accents of hope and pardon, 
or whether it rise like a trumpet signal above 
the thunder of the battle, or the crash of ele- 
mental war. His form is jeplete with glory^ 
and in every step he mov€is a, God. 

Let Him, then, ^ssfist the sorrowing soul to 
conceive his beauties, and that soul will cease^ 
to compare with him aught which he has made. 

But if we are sensibly influenced by person- 
al attractions, still more are we susceptibly to 
the intellectual endowments pf a Mend. . 
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We discover some wealth of ancient lore, 
perhaps, or are influenced by the flow of gene- 
ral inforniation. We are kindled by the tones 
of eloquence, moved to mirth by the flashes 
of wit, startled by -the ooruglcations of fancy, 
awed by the subliriiity of imagination. And 
to that commingled whole, which men call 
genius, ah ! how ready are we to render im- 
plicit homage ! 

Especially, if this Promethean spark illume 
some vase of finer clay, some form of matchless 
workmanship, man willingly surrendets his rea- 
son in an idolatrous adoration. ~ 

Yet here still more may the Christian be 
taught to say to his Savior, "There is none 
upon earth I desire beside thee." For in that 
vase of filler clay— nay, if ather, in that form of 
heavenly mould, shines no created spark, but an 
eternal light. 

And what is knowledge to Him, whose intel- 
lect spanned the abyss of space, who sowed the 
deep fields of ethey broadcast with worlds like 
seedling gems, and spoke into harmonious ad- 
justment . the circling orbits oi their chiming 
.spheres? 

If for an astronomer, by mathematical law, 
td point unerringly to the place in heaven of an 
undiscovered planet be pronounced a sublime 
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effi>rt of human genius, what of that Geometer 
whose instinct solves unconsciously the mazy 
movings of these labyrinthine hosts ? 

And what must be his logical power, whose 
name is Word,* to. whom all facts are naked, 
all oontingencie3 conspicuous ? What his pow- 
ers, would he but deign to speak, of conversa- 
tion, description, eloquence, oratory, to whom 
all times, persons, characters, events, are as 
now? What his poj^er of imagination, of 
ideal creative fancy, who makes the clouds his 
chariots, and walketh upon the wings of the 
wind; who painted the universe with hues 
of glory ? What, in one word, the power to 
fascinate, entrance, yea, overwhelm in rapt 
enthusiasm the listening and beholding soul, 
of that eternal whole of genius which inspires 
the countenance of Him who liveth and was 
dead, and who, is alive for evermore? 

But still further we are won by the emotive 
traits of earthly friends. When, united to 
beauty and genius, we discover the signs of a 
heart tender and true, ready to beat responsive 
to every pulse of genuine feeling, ready to sym- ' 
pathize, quick to bestow, ready to gush forth 
and mingle in every stream of pure emotion ; 
when, above all, we find the aflSnities of such 

* AoyoC' • 
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a heart turned subtly toward ourselves, and be- 
gin to be conscious in our soul of a received 
adoration, then the empire over the affection is 
consummate ; then the deep tides of the human 
bosom rise,) and go oyeir all their banks, and 
rise as, for earthly objects, they can but once. 
If, unbereaved, they meet an equal tide, they 
roll deep and joyous through the channel of life ; 
otherwise the refluent wave sweeps back, and 
the soul exhibits but a^bare and sandy beach. 
Such is the alternative of earthly idola;try, 
such its hazard. 

But here the Christian learns by grace to 
say, " There is none on earth I desire beside 
thee." For who but He who glisters in our 
firmament like the tremulous morning star, 
whose intelligence is beyond the sum of genius ; 
who btit He can love with a love stronger than 
death, which many waters can not quench, nor 
floods drown ? 

Who but He has a soul pron^t to every 
emotion of pity, of sympathy, exuberant ' in 
goodness ? He \^ho wept at the grave of Laz- 
arus, who bore our sins, whose heart was bro- 
ken by our incredible contumely ! 

There was a tide of love, shoreless and un- 
fathomable, and on its wave He was borne into 
life. That love rose to its height out of the 
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deep abyssesof His nature; but at the highest 
what did it meet ? When it sought our an- 
swering love, it met the howls, the hisses^ and 
the buffets of a sacrilegious mob ; the scourge, 
the. crown of thorns, the cross, the deep abyss 
of death, the malice of all hell. 

That was^ the love that Jesus loved, and all 
to the guilty, faithless -soul! a love which, 
once requited, will roll down all blissful through 
the middle channels of eternity. . A love, to 
know the length, and breadth, and depth, and 
height whereof is the beginning, middle, and 
end of all religion. 

Ah ! let the spirit be but assisted to receive 
the fullness of this love shed abroad within,~and 
it can not consent to compare therewith the love 
of any earthly idol. 

But if siich be the comparison of Jesus with 
the most ideal beauty, gienius, and affection of 
earth, of course there is nothing else left on 
earth to compare him with. 

Place all the diamonds of Golconda upon the 
brow of one of God's creatures, master-pieces 
of his handy- work, and one glance of love from 
out the dark eye beneath were wwth them all. 
The whole earth is but dross compared with 
love. Yea, " if a man would give all the sub- 
stance of his house toi love, it would be utterly 
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oontemned.'' But if earthly friends can not, 
without degradation, be compared with the 
world beside, how much less Jesus, that heav- 
enly friend, so infinitely their superior ! 

Neither will heaven ever reveal aught to re- 
verse this superiority. "Whom have I in 
heaven but thee ?" Not even the departed, the 
loved and lost, can stand between the spirit and 
her Lord. Now the visions of Jesus are few, 
faint, and far between. The mists, miasms, 
and damps of earth rise murky. The treach- 
erous heart lingers near some lower shrine. 
Bewildering clouds beset the view. But oh ! 
in the resurrection dawn, whwi heaven is all 
abroad and Jesus shall appear, all heaven will 
contain but only Him ! No cloud between, no 
lower shrine. Beholdmg with open face the 
glory of the Lord, we shall be changed into the 
same image from glory to glory. Then, at 
last, will the. guilty, wandering exile of earth, 
an exile from Eden no longer, panting no more 
with weariness, soiled no more by sin, exclaim, 
" I am satisfied, for I am awaked in thy like- 
ness !" 

But perhaps these pages may meet the eye 
of some unhappy wanderer on those sad con- 
fines between day and night, where doubt di- 
vides Christianity firom Atheism. Perhaps sudi 
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an one may be ready to torn from what is 
here written as a mere rhapsody. Beloved 
friend, listen to a simple closing confession. 
Once the writer of these pages wandered in 
those thankless realms where you now abide. 
From early Christian instniction, and hopes, 
and prayers, he passed' out into the outer climes 
of doubt, nay, of utter disbelief and strong de- 
nial. He sounded all the deeps of fatalism, 
pantheism, atheism. Years he wandered there. 
And, reader, you will understand him when he 
testifies that in all those regions happiness is 
not to be found. 

After a series of internal changes, so gradual 
as to defy chronicling, he turned, benighted, to 
Jesus, whose character, conmdered purely as a 
work of art, he had, through all those wander- 
ings, admired as perfect — against whom he had 
uttered no word of blasphemy. He prayed hy- 
pothetically, that Jesus, if real^ would answer. 
He commenced those studies which eventuated 
in the writing of these chapters. He said to 
himself, " If Christ be a reality, I will give him 
the opportunity to show it." He sought to im- 
bue his mind with the New -Testament. 

The result was, O friendly reader, he found 
Christ was real. He had compassion, and an- 
swered so faint and faithless a cry ! He taught 
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the id^as, he inspired the emotions these pages 
contain, and they are written that i/ou may be- 
lieve, and go and do likewise ; that^ you may 
be enabled to say, " Whom have I in heaven 
but thee ? and there is none upon earth I de- 
sire beside thee !" 
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Chapter II. 

Prophecy. 

In Eden was the germ of all prophecy. "I 
will put enmity between thee and the woman, 
and between thy seed and her seed. He shall 
braise thy head ; thou shalt bruise his heel." 

Various considerations have induced the be- 
lief that our first parents were instructed to re- 
gard this mystic seed, as no Jess a personage 
than Jehovah. Hence Eye's exclamation on 
the birth of her first child, *^I have gotten a 
man, the Jehovah !" Hence the rivalry be- 
tween.Cain and Abel. Hence the death of the 
latter, and expulsion of the former. Hence the 
unhappy mother's name for her next child, Seth, 
"the Appointed." Hence, a thousand years 
after, Enoch, the seventh from Adam, exclaim- 
.ed, " Behold, Jehovah cometh with his holy 
myriads." Hence other incidents of the cmte- 
diluvian period. 

Seven hundred years after- Enoch's transla- 
tion, the family of Shem was, elected to produce 
the expected seed. 

Three hundred and fifty years later, a single 
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man was chosen, Abraham, out of a world 
gone into idolatry. 

Next the promise was individualized to Isaac, 
then to Jacob, in language still significant of 
the Eden oracle : " In thee and thy seed shall 
all nations of the earth be blessed." 

Jacob, at his death, designated Judah as the 
chosen tribe. " The scepter shall not depart 
from JtJDAHjL nor a lawgiver from between his 
feet, until Shiloh come, and Him shall the na- 
tions obey." . 

Two and a half centuries afterward, Balaam 
saw afar the star that should come out of Jacob- 
Moses spake of a Prophet whom the Lord 
God should raise up. 

Thus the annunciation, which begun with 
the idea of deity— Jehovah, was in the course 
of ages developing successive features of hu- 
manity. 

Job hereabouts declares, "I know that my 
Redeemer liveth, and in the latter day he shall 
stand upon the. earth.^' ^ 

Here came in likewise the mute but impress- 
ive testimony of the paschal Lamb, and the 
blood of bulls and goats. Here the Levitical 
brocade was woven stiff vnth golden threads of 
Messianic promise. 

Pour hundred years more, and David's royal 
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line is oonstituted the order of succession : " Thy 
house and thy kingdom shall be established for 
ever before thee." And when the king went 
into the temple to give thanks, his language, as 
rendered by some, seems to refer to the old 
Eden legend, as if fall well he knew its import. 
" And is this the oracle concerning the Man — 
Jehovah?" Hence from the writings of this 
inspired bard alone may be gleaned a most sig- 
nificant series of intimations. 

"The assembly of the wicked enclosed me. 
They pierced my hands and my feet. They 
parted my garments among them. . They cast 
lots upon my vesture. Thou wilt not leave 
my soul in Sheol, nor suffer thiiie Holy One to 
see corruption. Thou hast ascended up on 
high, thou hast led captivity captive. Sit on 
my right hand till I make thy foes thy foot- 
stool. Thou art a priest for ever after the or- 
der of Melchisedek. Let all the angels of God 
worship him. Let the heavens rejoice, and the 
^arth be glad before Jehovah, for He cometh to 
judge the earth." 

Two and a half centuries later, Jonah, Amos, 
Isaiah, Hosea, and Joel began to weave togeth- 
er the mystic woof. 

In accepting the first-mentioned of these as 
his type, our Savior may perhaps be regarded 
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as assuming his langaage, at least in one im- 
pressive particular : " I went down to the bot- 
toms of the mountains : the earth with her bars 
was about me for ever, yet hast thou brought 
up my soul from the pit, O Lord." 

Isaiah declares his^ birth of a virgin, names 
him Emanuel, depicts his sad fate, calls him a 
man of sorrows and acquainted with grief, and 
reveals the circumstances of his death and bur- 
ial. He declares, also, his resurrection and tri- 
umph: "He shall swallow up death in vic- 
tory." 

Micah names his birth-place, Beliilehem 
Ephratah. 

These oracles of the Esaian period, extending 
through about tlireescore years, were succeed- 
ed by those of the captivity. In this latter con- 
stellation, Daniel is the star of first magnitude, 
as Isaiah in the former. He chronicles the rise 
and fall of four empires, the perpetuity of a 
fifth. He introduces chronological admeasure- 
ments ; gives the seventy sevens ; the tim^ 
times, and dividing of a time ; the celebrated 
twelve hundred and sixty, twelve hundred and 
ninety, and thirteen hundred and thirty-five 
days, all closely related to Messianic eras. 

Haggai, as the close of prophetic time draws 
on, cries, " Yet once it is a little while, and I 
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will shake tiie heavens, and the earthy and the 
sea, and the dry land, and the desire of all na- 
tions shall come." 

Zechariah describes his humble entrance into 
Jerusalem, riding upon an ass's colt ; and Mal- 
achi winds -up by declaring, <^ Jehovah whom 
ye seek shall suddenly come ta his temple," 
and promising a precursor. 

Thus closed that mystic song that had been 
singing for ages, now dying away ia murmurs, 
now swelling out in bxtrsts of harmony ; song 
upheld by mingling voices of patriarch, psalm- 
ist, and seer, since near four thousand years. 
" Its quivering chord had gone out into all the 
earth, its music to the end of the world." Its 
vibrations woke the lyre of Paganism to be- 
wail a golden age departed, to sigh for its re- 
turn. Long after David's harp had ceased to 
sound, the Ascrean bard began : 

" Oh, woald that Nature had denied me birth 
In this fiftb^race, thiB iron age of earth ; 

. That long before within the ground I lay, 
Or long hereafter would behold the day." 

And while Elijah bowed in Carmel before the 
still small voi<3e. Homer was weaving his tune- 
ful tale of gods and goddesses Olympian. 

And while the constellation of the captivity 
throws ^ far ray athwart the pagan chaos, Phi- 
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losophy sends Thales to light, at Babylon, the 
earliest Ionic taper. 

Pythagoras also kindles there his Italic torch, 
and lends a borrowed ray to Plato. 

Anon, while Ezra and Nehemiah are closing 
the ann^ils of sacred revelation, Herodotus starts 
from fabulous somnambulism to begin authen- 
tic history, and wends his way inquiring to old 
Babylon. 

And 'when Malachi is closing revealed relig- 
ion, devout Pagianism commands a Socrates, a 
Plato, a Confddius to originate theology. 

Yea, while the mighty orbs of inspiration, 
conscious of the coming sun, and, paling before 
the dawn, withdraw their shining, upward at 
once she soars to classic zenith with all her less- 
er lights. Now first she bids the world be- 
liev^ history, sclepce, religion, poetry, and art 
are born. Haughty Alexander she employs as 
her schoolmaster to teach barbarian lips to 
whisper Greek. Then furtively she^ scatters 
all abroad in her domain the stolen rays of He- 
brew fire, gleaming from the Alexandrine scroll. 
And thu^ with old tradition, scripture cross- 
light, and new-bom classic genius, she bathes 
the dreamy nations with a chilly star-light, and 
calls it day. The sleeping millions stir and 
sigh as dawn approaches, in troubled slumber. 



Prophecy. 2& 

We hear them moaning in their dreams, call- 
ing to one another in restless presage of the 
breaking day. " It is contained," they whisper 
all over the benighted orb, '^ in the fates that 
at this very time the East shall prevail, and 
some who shall come out of Judea obtain the 
empke of the world." 

"Haste!" we hear one cry, "thou mighty 
offering of Jove !: hasten thine appearing ;" 
while the tremulous earth, sea, and heaven ex- 
ult in the impending era. 

So, perchance, on darkling plains of Bethle- 
' hem, the shepherds scanned the faintly-kindling 
east, and begaiji to augur day. Yet twilight, 
chill and cheerless, clothed the silent fields. 

But as on their astonished vision a dazzling 
Shekinah burst through azure empyrean, and 
harmonies ineffable charmed their ear, bring- 
ing morning all surpassing down around them, 
so through moral empyrean, upon chill and 
cheerless starlit human thought and feeling, 
burst with rapturous light and melody the all- 
outvying dawn of Messianic love. 

If such, however, was the waiting posture of 
the pagan mind, what of the mind of Israel, 
long taught and bug anticipating? To what 
a pitch of holy fervor might we not expect 
their souls would be exalted? And how can 
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we aooGunt for that posture of far other emo- 
tion they too terribly displayed ? Had they not 
been blind and slow of heart to believe all that 
their prophets had ^oken, what might they not 
have penciled) in perfect Messianic portraiture, 
out of so vast and varied artistical material ? 

Let us a moment seize the pencil, and throw 
upon the canvass at least a sketch of what 
they might have dra-Vm, and filled out with 
richer, deeper, and more delicate coloring. 

Messiah the Prince., 

" Four hundred and ninety years after Cyrus's 
decree, born of a virgin in Bethlehem Ephra- 
tah, shall arise the loveliest son oi man. Pro- 
found in wisdom, gentle, meek, and lowly. 
Deliverer of the poor and needy, binder-up of 
the broken hearted, opener of the prison doors, 
he shall be himself not unacquainted with grief. 
He shall be a man of sorrows, and shall bear 
all the afflictions of mankind. Yet, though 
bruised for their sins, he shall be by them re- 
jected, despised, reviled,* spit upon, plucked by 
the beard, smitten on the cheek, till his form 
and visage be more marred than any man. 
Oppressed and afflicted, he shall not open his 
moiith, but fee led uncomplaining to death with 
malefactors ; his hands and feet being pierced, 
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his garments divided, his vesture disposed of by 
lot, yet not a bone of him being broken. Thus 
cut off,: not for himself, and counted among 
transgressors, he shall be buried in the grave 
of the rich, and, while we deem him deserted 
, of God, shall bear upon his head the confessed 
sins of his people, unto Azazel, in the laud of 
separation. 

" Yet shall not God^ leave his soi;l in Sheol, 
nor suffer his Holy One to see corruption. He 
shall ascend up on high, leading captivity 
captive, and sit on the right hand of Gtxi, 
a priest for ever after the order of Melchisedek, 
until his foes be made his footstool. He shall 
swallow up death in victory, and destrpy the 
veil of the covering cast over all nations. They 
that sleep in the dust shall awake and sing, 
and his people bluster about his banner in the 
day of his power like the sparkling drops of 
dewy dawn. - ^ 

"He shall reign over the house of Jacob for 
ever ; and his dominion shall be from sea to sea, 
and from the river to the ends of the earth. 
He shall rule the natipns with a rod of iron, 
and dash them in pieces like a potter's vessel ; 
and they shall go into the holes of the^ rook, and 
into the caves of the earth, for the glory of his 
majesty, when he ariseth to shake terribly the 
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earth. A fiery stream shall issue and come 
forth before him ; thousand thousands shall min- 
ister to him, ten thousand times ten thousand 
stand before him; the judgment shall sit, and 
the books be opened, and all people, nations, 
and languages shall serve him. And his name 
shall be called Wonderful, Counselorj Mighty 
(xod, Everlasting Father, Prince of Peace." 

Such was the sublime . portrait God had 
shadowed dimly on the mighty canvass. 

This Being, soon to be revealed in form, 
stood there already revealed in description, type, 
and shadow, and had stood for four hundred 
years since the voice of Malachi died away. 

Yet, wheii he came into his own land, his 
own people received him not ! 

Wonderfal contrast between the prophetic 
oracle and the popular expectation, yet not 
unaccountable, not unnatural. 

The kingdom and the glory, earliest spoken 
of,-oftenest repeated, in greatest prodigality of 
language, assumed a corresponding prominence 
in their desires. The humiliation breathed in 
after and between whiles, like some forgotten 
Eolian, pouring unbidden murmurings behind 
the full bursts of an orchestra. There was an 
underplaint of woe, but strange, wild, conceal- 
ed, and so neglected*: ^^ 
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Faith did not neglect it. Penitent piety, 
then as now, received the atonement. Lnpeni* 
tent masses similarly rejected it. 

Consider also their circumstanced. Let us 
stand in their stead. Oldest nation of the 
world, possessots of the only revelation of the 
true God, let us imagine our fathers were led, 
ages ago, by Jehovah, in visible majesty, to their 
inresent Jand, and exalted to unprecedented 
moral and civil dignity. Oppressed successive- 
ly by the haughty Assyrian, Persian, and Greek, 
we have lived to see them go down to ^heol 
with the uncircumcised, where Pharaoh and 
his multitude are comforted over them. The 
scepter has departed from Judah, but not the 
lawgiver from between his feet. And thbugh 
the house of David be like a tree cut down to 
the ground, yet we know that from his root a 
tender shoot must spring. 

Still, our haughty spirits swelling with the 
dignity of a past career, we feel upon our soil 
the dark, advancing shadow of that Western 
power, dreadful, and terrible, and strong ex-* 
ceedingly, already subjecting us to, tribute, 
placing an Idumean on the throne of David, and 
threatening to trample under iron feet the rem- 
nant of our glory. < 

Prophetic numbers indicate the era. of deliv* 
C 
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eranoe. We look for our king. We demand, 
through him, immediate aggrandizement and 
ample vengeance. Messiah m^ust lift the lion- 
standard of his tribe, gather the dispersed of Ju- 
dah, the outcasts of Israel, and go forth to battle. 

These visions of grandeur, cherished from in- 
fancy, sacred by faith, augmented by suffering, 
distil venom within our souls, quite exiling the 
contemplation of a sacrifice, a baptism of sor- 
row that must precede. 

And now, to our thus prepared minds, the hour 
brings the Man, who, whateVet he may propose 
in future, at present resolutely eschews every 
office we expect at his hands, and overwhelms 
our orthodoxy with incredible denunciations. 

Can we fail to conceive the consequence? 
Can we wonder at their conduct? Had we 
been stationed at the rolling in of such a great 
cycle of human destiny, might not we have 
done the same ? Must wie not tremble to find 
ourselves, in imagination, prompt actors in ev- 
ery scene of hostility against the presumptuous 
aggressor upon all our cherished expectations ? 

Ceasing, then, to reproach what we might 
have performed, let us seek, rather, calmly to 
comprehend, in its widest range, the posture of 
humanity, and prpoeed to liffc the curtain from 
the drama. 
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Chapter III. 

Mountains of Judea. 

JLt is the elose of a day in June; the fierce 
heats of a tropical sun are past, and <x)ol winds 
come gently, breathing odors from the western 
vales, which slope away toward the dim horizon 
line of the great sea: To the north, wild mount- 
ain ridges stretch forward, swelling in billows 
of dark verdure, interrupted by sunlit cliffs of 
dazzliing white. 

Southward, in a fertile vale, rise, amid em- 
bowering orchard, grove, vineyard, and garden, 
the antique walls of Hebron. 

Upon our left, westward windd the Eleuthe- 
ropolitan military road, and we descry thereon^ 
just emerging from a distant defile, tiie purple 
cloaks, gleaniing armor, and glancing spears 
of a Roman cohort, while the hoarse clangor 
of their brazen trumpets rises fedntly on the 



. Beneath a huge oak, ^t a point commanding 
the entire landscape, we behold an aged pair. 
The tunic of the one, a venerable personage of 
threescore and ten apparently, is. of dark pur- 
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pie, its ample folds confined by a silken girdle. 
His muslin trowsers are of brilliant whiteness, 
and around his shoulders floats the graceful 
fringed robe of silk. His lofty turban, by its 
richness, might seem to indicate the sacerdotal 
office of the wearer. Sandals, bound with 
leathern thongs, defend his feet from the flinty 
road. 

Leaning against the oak, his hand extended^ 
and his eye kindling as it rests upon the ad- 
vancing soldiery, he seems uttering some pre- 
diction to the attentive matron at his feet. 

" Yea, daughter of Aaron, the day is at 
hand. Not long shall yonder heathen triumph 
insulting ! An undefinable presetitiment weighs 
upon my spirit. I go up to-morrow to the tem- 
ple as never before. Forty years have bleach- 
ed these locks since first I was consecrated to 
this holy service, and twice forty times have I 
stood to minister among the sons of Abia, but 
nev6r before with that forecasting, earnest spir- 
it that now fills my breast.'^ 

" Doth not the spirit of prophecy," replies 
Elizabeth, " awake once more in Israel, to tell 
the coming of' the latter day — the downfall of 
Idumean Herod ?" 

" The dayjs of Herod," answers the priest, 
" ftill well I wot are numbered. Prom a child 
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have I watched the convulsions of this nnhappy 
land, and could recount them to thee to the 
smallest iota; I rememher when this Herod, 
not far from my own age, an ent^rising, sa^ 
gaoious youth, was governor in GfidileCj and 
soon after in Coele-Syria ; and how, after the 
Parthian captured the Holy City, he hied to 
Rome.. There, through Antony land Augus- 
tus,? he easily procured himself decreed by the 
facile senal^ King of Jerusalem. Full .well do 
I recall his siege of the Holy City, two years 
later, and the massacre of forty of her chief cit- 
izens. I have not forgotten the tragedy in the 
baths of the palace at Jericho, where Aristobu* 
lus, the young, the beautiful high-priest, was 
found foully murdered, this crafty hypocrite 
pretending loudly to bemoan the deed ! Yes, 
I recall the murder of his uncle Joseph. I re- 
member the procession of the haughty Augus- 
tus through Judea with his warlike eagles, and 
how this Edomite hung fawning round his 
steps. Next, I remember the murder of tbQ 
lovely Mariamne — ^for whose sake remorse nev- 
er ceases to haunt him — ^then of Alexandra.^ 
Then arose tiiat insane zeal against things 
holy, which would have made us Jews to bow 
before the thousand deities of Rome, until, 
warned by popular clamors and secret conspira- 
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oies, the arch tyrant resolved to flatter the na- 
tion by rebuilding the sacred temple. 

" Finally, I close the scroll of his dark deeds 
with the murder of his two noble sons, Alex- 
ander and Aristofouius. Returned from Rome, 
adorned with the laurels of heathen literature, 
they mingled their blood with that of their moth- 
er in indelible stains upon the hand of a father ! 
This is that wretch who grasps the scepter long 
since pcugeed from Judah ! * How long, oh Lord, 
holy, and true, dost thou not set thy king upon 
thy holy hiUof Zion?'" 

" How, then," asks his attentive companion, 
" is it written that * the scepter shall not de- 
part from Judah, nor a lawgiver from between 
his feet, until Shiloh come?' De we not too 
moamfiilly see them passed away from us? 
Yet where is He -v^hom the nations shall obey ?" 

" Nay," replies the sage Zachariah, " say not 
both are passed away. The * lawgiver' is yet 
between his feet. Judah subsists by his own 
laws, and wields judicial authority. The scep- 
ter only has passed away, even as it was writ- 
ten of profane and wicked Zedekiah, last of 
David's line. ^Remove the diadem ; take off 
the crown ; this shall not be ttie same ; exalt him 
that is low, and abase him that is high. I will 
overturn, overturn, overturn it^ untU he come 
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whose right it is, and I will give it him.' That 
diadem that Zedekiah laid off, thou seest, none 
but Shiloh may put on !" 

^' And is not his day near ?' rejoiiis Eliza^ 
beth, anxiously. . 

"Ay," responds the pther, musingly, "near 
it must be. Are not the seventy sevwis ahready 
wellnigh measured since Cyrus's great decree? 
And as for this lyrant, he lives yet for a season, 
but the shadow of Anael darkens gloomily 
over his dwelling ! Disease gnaws his vitals ; 
his subjects abhor him; his family conspire 
against him. Hoary monster ! crimson with 
murder, foul with every crime that can stain a 
man, a citizen, and a king, thou standest on 
the brink of Hades! God shall smite thee, 
and that right early !" 

So saying, while, the sun sinks behind the 
western wave, and the long shadows deepen 
across the valleys, they seek their quiet mount- 
ain dwelling. 
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Chapter IV. 

Sabbath in the Temple. 

xJeFORE the first gray streak of dawn has 
kindled in the east, all is commotion in the 
spacious courts that surround the sanctuary. 

Hundreds of priests are either hathing them* 
selves in rooms prepared for this purpose, or, 
their ahlutions completed, are donning their offi* 
cial robes. At length tbey stand, unsandaled, on 
the cool and polished marble, in beautiful array. 

Their amjde tunics of snowy muslin, reach- 
ing to the feet, are girded by a sash wrought 
in imitation of the scales of a fish, ornamented 
with embroidered flowers of purple, blue, scar- 
let, ai:id white, which, twice encompassing.the 
loins, falls down to the ankles. 

Glorious band I mysterious order ! shadowy 
sacerdotal race ! impressively, prefiguring, in 
mute but gorgeous magnificence of symbolic 
heraldry, that other, that eternal order of Mel- 
chisedek ! 

Dividing into two companies of several hund- 
red each, yet seemingly small parties in these 
extenisive courts, with a lighted torch in every 
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hand, they march in opposite directions round 
the, holy place, throwing a ruddy glare upon 
the white marble coliunns, and upon the golden 
plates that cover the walls of the sanctuary. 

Meeting on the eastern side, the president of 
the temple calls to a Levite, saying, 

" Go, my son, and see whether it be time to 
kill the morning sacrifice." 

He, ascending to the battlements, looks 
forth, and shouts, " It is light !" 

" Is the light come so far," they answer from 
below, " that thine eyes can see to Hebron ?" 

If he reply afifinnatively, lots are iinmediate- 
ly cast for the ministry of cleansing the great 
brazen altar and offering the morning sacrifice. 

The seven gates of the court of Israel are 
opened, and aa the seventh revolves upon its 
golden axis, a flourish of silver trumpets echoes 
through every nook and cranny of the edifice. 
The singers hasten to their desks. 

Far, far below, the multitude have caught 
the summons, and throng the streets towajrd 
the long stair-flights that ascend the lofty hilt 
toward the outer gates, while other multitudes ' 
from Mount Zion pour across the mighty bridge 
that stretches over the valley of the.Tyropoeon, 
end conducts them to the temple gate. 

The huge folding doors of these are now uh- 
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barred, and swing heavily open before the swell* 
ing tide of worshipers. 

In they roll, billow after billow, till the vast 
area of the court of Israel beoomesi a sea of tur- 
bans. 

Meanwhile, the victim is slain and prepared, 
the altar of incense behind the first vail cleans- 
ed, and the sacred lamps are trimmed. The 
lot i$ again thrown tot the offering of incense, 
a duty which no priest performed more than 
once in his life, so great was their number. 

Zacharias, with deep emotion, for which he 
yet can s(sarce offer any reason, receives that 
appointment, and proceeds, suppressing his 
emotions, gravely toward the tioly Place, his 
assistant ringing by the way the great megem- 
phita, or temple bell ; a species probably of goiig, 
to summon absent priests to duty. 

Now^ himself bearing the holy incense, and 
his assistant a censer of gold containing some 
of the holy fire firom the great altar, they enter 
by the porxsh into the sanctuary. By the light 
of those ever-burning lamps, the assistant de* 
posits the censer upon the so^all golden altar, 
which stands just before the mysterious second 
vail, and retires, 

Zacharias remains standiiig motionless a 
brief space, when the- tinkle of a small silver 
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bell, ringing without, is heard. At that signal 
he calsts the incense on the fire, and while the 
whole congregation without are bowing in 
prayer, a cloud of perfume rises and rolls abpve^ 
shrouding the Most Holy Place. 

After the usual solemn pause of devoticm, as 
the aged priest prepares to depart, fi rushing of 
wings arrests his attention, and an intense brill- 
iance flashes through the wreathing ^apor of 
the incense, whereat the sacred lamps grow 
pale. An c^gel sitaiids by the a^tar, with half* 
folded, quivering wing, lustrous as a star, beau- 
tiful as heaven. 

^^ Fear not, Zaoharias," says el voiee of un- 
earthly sweetness, "thy prayer is heard. Thy 
wife Elizabeth shall bear thee a son, and thou 
shcdt call his name John. Thy joy and rejoic- 
ing shall he< be, and many shall be glad at his 
birth ; for he shall be ^eat before the Lord, 
and wine and strong liquors shall he not drink, 
and he shall 4)e filled with the Holy Ghost firom 
his mother's womb ; and rpany of the children 
of Israel shall he turn unto the Lord their God, 
before whom he shall go in the spirit and pow- 
er of Elias, to. turn th§ hearts of the fathers to 
the children, and unbelievers to the wisdom of 
the just, and to make ready a people prepared 
for the Lord." 
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^^ By what token," asks the trembling priest, 
losing for the moment aU his faith in the con- 
flict of emotions within, ^< by what token shall 
I be assured of this ; I, who am an old man, 
and my wife so far advanced in years ?"~ 

" I iam Gabriel !" is the stem reply, " who 
stand in the presence of God !" 

And the mortal quails at tiie rebuke for hav- 
ing doubted the truth of one so high and pure* 

^< I am sent unto thee," he continues, in a 
milder voice, '< to speak unto thee, and to tell 
thee these glad tidings. Lp ! therefore, thou 
shalt be dumb, and not able to speak, imtil the 
day when these things come to pass, because 
thou hast not i)elieved my words, which shall be 
fulfilled in their season." 

Thus giving the required sign, yet so as at 
the same time to impress deeply on the mind 
the veracity of the heavenly hosts, and how 
great a crime a mortal is guilty of who doubt» 
their lightest word, the glorious messenger van-* 
ishes, and Zachariah remains lo^ in amaze- 
ment. 

." This— this, then," he thinks, "is liiat which 
weighed so. heavily on my soul! Tbi? is that 
which was spoken by the prophet: ^ Behold, I 
will send unto you Elijah the prophet before 
that great and terrible day of the Lord !' " 
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" Rejoice, O Zion ! the day-star is rising, the 
harbinger of peaoe is abready upon the mount- 
ains!" 

"Now, Roman, tremble, with all thy iron le« 
gions. Jehovah shall dash them in pieces as a 
potter's vessel !" 

While these and similar reflections throng 
his exulting mind, the multitude without are 
waiting his appearance^ Attracted by the un- 
usual delay, they presff from the other sides, in 
a dense mass, into the eastern porches ; every 
face expebtant,, every eye fastened on the sacred 
doori The living flame is glowingly consum- 
ing the sacrifice, and the smoke ^.scends aloft 
and curls above the battlements. Whispers, 
like the sighing of the breeze, pass across the 
surface. 

" Why tarrieth the priest ? Hath not some 
evil befallen him? Hath not theLord broken 
forth upon him and slain him, even as he slew 
Uzzah in the days <rf David ?" 

But now the doors open. Pale and trem- 
bling, he. totters forward upon the porch above 
the area, supported by his assistants,. and they 
stretch forth their hands above the assembly 
below. 

A pause ensues — a breathless stillness. 

In vaiii does ZachaJriah strive to utter the 
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oiistomary benediction. Realizing for the first 
time the infliction of the angel-threatened pen- 
alty, he buries his face in his robe, with tears 
of miDgled gri^f and triumph, while one of the 
others takes up the blessing, and says, 

" The Lord bless thee and keep thee !. 

^^The Lord make his face to shine upon 
thee, and be gracious unto thee ! 

"The Lord lift up his countenance upon 
thee, and give thee peace !" 

This done, Zachariah hastily retires to his 
room in another part of the vast and complex ed* 
ifice, fcdlowed by many of the priests, who eager- 
ly inquire into the circumstances of the case. 
By signs and by writing, they gradually obtain 
the outlines of the wonderful vision, so far as the 
subject of it will allow. These rapidly spread 
frorn mouth to mouth through the whole sacer- 
dotal order, creating a sensation most profound. 
Such direct and heavenly presence has been 
unknown within those solemn walls for now 
these many hundreds of years ! And the voice 
of God in his temple, or of an angel messen* 
ger, fills every bosom with a shuddering awe ! 
The news, and the sensation it produces, flies 
beyond the priest's courts the court of the wom- 
en, and pervades the whole assembly. 

And when the remaining ceremonies of of- 
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fering are complete, and the whole band of Le- 
yites break forth into the ohant of praise, the 
cnidden. emotion lends a thrilling tone to every 
voice. And as, at every pause in the chant, 
the trumpets sound with a more thrilling ^ner- . 
gy, and the people worship, something of the 
old spirit of the, days of David seems waking 
there, and the loud responses e(»ne with heart- 
ier zeal. 

And the sound of this mighty song, borne 
upon the voices of thousands, rolls down from 
that glorious temple upon the silent city below, 
and echoes, billow after billow, across the sur- 
rounding vales and hills. 

It is the great national anthem of praise ; and 
doubtless, as it rises up, in the pure mining 
air, to the serene summer heaven, there goes 
with it some jpure worship out of at least a few 
hearts in that vast nmltitude. 

And now the last note of the song has died 
away; the last echo from the deserted streets 
is hushed, and, treading backward, the people 
reverently leave the sanctuary. The gates 
upon the east, west, and south disgorge the liv- 
ing tide down the long marble stairways, pour- 
iDg along the streets, but now as silent as the 
tomb. They disperse through the various parts 
of the city, or through the city gates to their 
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homes in all the adjaoent oonntry, oarrying 
with them, as they go, the news of a strange 
event, and discussing the sieune, with industri- 
ous ingenuity, into all oonoeivable attitudes and 
exaggerations. 

Let us follow the steps of two whp turn north* 
ward, and, passing leisurely along, saunter be- 
neath the grim walls of the tower Antonia. . 

"What is this new marvel, comrade? for 
methought I saw thee most devoutly attentive 
by the railing of the priests' court !" 

" Nay," replies the other, " I could make 
naught thereof. A vision, so they whirred— 
an angel — ^1 know not what; priest's ji^ggling 
aU." 

"Ay, these ambitious, sanctimonious knaves, 
they would juggle us into a war with the Ra- 
mans if they could, and themselves into that 
ancient splendor they prate so loudly on-" 

"For my part," responds the other, " I have 
naught to do with their whole jargon of wor- 
ship ; by this token, which g^ows with what 
dexterity I have pursued, my avocation;" and 
he held to his admiring comrade a valuaUe 
brao<9let, which he had purloined in the press. 

" Thou sayest !" he exclaims ; " right praise- 
worthy avocation ! a true priestly dexterity ! for 
while yon mitred knaves tithe the multitude in 
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one way, we do the same mord quietly in to- 
other." 

' ^^ And a less laborious," ia the reply, as tiiey 
pate beycmd our hearing* 

Leaving thud the young Barrabas and his 
ooihrade, just starting in tiieir career, and whom 
we may meet again in after years, let us stand 
by this corner of, a public square and listen to 
others as they pass. 

*' It is sfeid," cries on0 of three or four of the 
common people, ^<it is said that Messiah is 
come, and thatiliere will be no more taxes !" 

*' Nay," rejoins anotherj "not Messiah, but 
Elias is come." 

These go by, and two Levites and a scribe 
appear. 

" Behold, npw," say$ one of them, " how t)iid 
accursed populace are gone crazed after the 
prating c^ yon driveling dotard! An angel, 
quotha! a^d a son from his wither^ loins! 
Yet any dream suffices to kindle this rabble 
like tow7' 

" Ah," rejoins a scribe, " this is well for 
thee, '^ho art known to lean to the dogmas of 
the Sadducees; but there be many wiser heads 
than thine, which dp not wholly make light of 
tills matter; besides, is it not the day when 
Daniel siaid Messiah should come 2" 
D 
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The leply of ibe first speaker we can not 
hear in the distance. 

An- aged matron^ bowed with near a oiehtu* 
ry's weight of years, now totters slowly by^ 
suppor^ied by a youthful damseL Though both 
are closely veitod, we hear the matron feebly 
raying, 

<< Ood grant, my daughter, thine eare did not 
deceive thee! An angel? and a son, in the 
spirit of Elias? Heaven be praised ! To turn 
tiie hearts of the ikthers, and prepare a people 
for the Lord ? Full bitterly we need it in these 
aw{ut days of sin and shame ! But ah ! can 
if be possible that these old eyes shall yet live 
to look upon the < Lord's anointed V^ 

And thus, passing round from point to poiQt 
in this great city, we find that dne subject is 
every where discussed, and tiiat, the wonderful 
event' of the morning's worship. Every possd^ 
ble- version of tiie matter seems already afloat, 
and noked upon the very house-tops: One af- 
firms that Zacharias himself is Elias ; anoth<^ 
er, that he saw Elias and conversed with hihi; 
a third, that Messil^ is come or coming. And 
ISO, firom top to bottom of the community, from 
priest to Levite, Pharisee to Sadducee^ Jew to 
Bomaxi, honest man to knav^, seme word is 
passing conceniing the vision, some tiionghts 
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astir oonoeming fukire events. The future 
alone is thought of; the close-impending, mys- 
terious, doubtful, gloomy, glorious future is dis- 
cussed by every knot, in ev^ corner, and in 
every market-place. Nor can the loudest scof- 
fers quite suppress a secret sensation of disquiet 
and foreboding. 

, One thing, indeed, remains notoriojos and 
palpable to all, and undisputed. There is Zadi* 
ar^is fulfilling^ his weekly ministration under 
the visible mark of divine visitation. He is 
dudib, and that in the midst of idl the chief 
mea of his nation. And, with all their cross* 
questioning, they can dicit from him only one 
fdain,' unvarnished tale. This fact alone can 
not fail to afford matt^ of infinite speculation 
to all, far and near* . . 
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Chapter V. 

Mary. 

Jr AR in the north, embowered among th^ 
momitains of Galilee, lies an oval valley. A 
deep and silent basin, it receives and ooncen«» 
trates the fervots of August, which make the 
blood boil and the brain to reeL 

Along the barren slope of the western hill- 
side wind narrow streets, with houses of every 
degree of wretchedness — abodes of want and 
squalid degradation. This is that notorious 
village of Nazareth, whose name has become 
proverbial throughout the nation as an epithet 
of infamy. > 

Threading the crooked streets, we climb to. 
the summit of the hill overlooking all the vale 
below. Here, sequestered from the world, we 
find a lowly cottage, diverse from all the rest, 
imd half concealed by . the luxuriance of its 
vines^ overhanging pomegranates, , and other 
fruit-bearing plants. Here resides old Heli, 
through whose veins the blood of David flows. 
Here his gentle daughter, virgin Mary, blooms, 
unseen by vulgar eyes^ save when, on Sabbath 
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morning, closely veiled, she glides toward the 
synagogue. 

Within her room, methinks I behold her even 
now leaning among the jessamines which fill 
the lattice- work of the window, as, with one 
hand putting aside their redundant* shoots, sh^ 
looks upward through the high, thorny nopal* 
tree, and watches- the white clouds floating in 
the azure sky, unmoved by a breath of wind. 

Very young she seems to me, and very love- 
ly. Wot with the voluptuous necromancy of 
Oientfid beauty only, but with those charms 
resulting from the riches of the soul ; riches of 
thought, of fancy, o^ emotion, lavishing them* 
selves unconsciously by means of an exquisite 
sy^imetry of physical development. I can not 
rest in that artistical conoepticm of her, so com- 
mon, I might almost say so hackneyed, which 
presents to our view merely the embodiment in 
female form of a certain ideal of saintly puri- 
ty and grace. It seems te me' more natural to 
conjecture in my visions, as near, as may be, 
the actual toith of her appearance at the very 
moment she was thus leaning and gazing out 
of the window. To portray her with golden 
ringlets, azure eyes, and blonde complexioni 
mpiy be more poetical, more angelic, more in 
keeping with the profound worship multitudes 
E2 
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offer at her shrine ; font it is not so true to me, 
and hence is not so beautiful. It is not the 
Queen of Heaven I wish to see, but a simple, 
artless Jewish girl. 

I behold her a daughter of tlie Hebrews, pre- 
senting that peculiar style of features which in 
all ages marks that seusred, that mysterious 
race; a beauty, glorious in its glossy ravem 
locks, lustrous hazel eye, fall red lip, aquiline 
nose, finely-arched eyebrow, and the rich, deep 
complexion of the Eai^t ; a beauty which the 
utmost efforts of the warm pencil of the sunny 
South, disdaining to imitate, have in vain at* 
tempted to surpass or even «qual. 

Yet while she reclines there before me, with 
well-defined national peculiarities, I discern in 
ber broad forehead, her steady eye, her firm 
though gentle mouth, the marks of a mind se- 
rene, elevated, and able to reflect justly on life's 
vicissitudes. 

Her youth, though it is in the first perfection 
of outward bloom, yet wears a subdued, almost 
sorrowful mien, united to an unconscious dig- 
nity, the result of habitual communion witii 
the highest themes, the holiest natures of the 
pai^t. ' There beams, withal, in that deep-speak- 
ing gaze, notwithstanding its timidity, a light 
kindled by the indwelling of that peace which 
the world can neither give nor take away. 
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On the present oocasion, s(mie important cer- 
emoay seems about to be transacted; for tb0 
dre33 of the maiden exhibits eyidence of unusu^ 
al preparation. Her tresses flow frpm under a 
Mrban of lemon-colored silk down upon her bo- 
som, which is closely fitted by an embroider- 
ed cymar of green, clasped in front with some 
family jewels, hundreds of years old; f(»r, 
though poor and greatly reduced, these few 
relics of an ancient lineage are cherished by old 
Heli as inviolably sacred. Drayrers of pale 
pink jreach to her ankles, which, with the di«> 
xninutive feet, are left quite bjure. Finally, the 
graceful folds of her gauzy veil, now partially 
thrown back, yet capable of enveloping her e% 
tire symmetrical figure, fall firom her head to 
her feet. 

A secret agitation is at. times perceptible in 
her air, as if she were awaiting some erisis, 
half in hope, half in dread. Outside the door, 
we hear the voiees of youths and maidens, con- 
versing under the tent-like awning which over- 
shades the court; we hear, also, the grateful 
plashing of the fountain, moistening the sultry 
atmosphere; and the soft tread of many feet 
upon the paved floor. 

At length they approach her door, and young 
maidens of her kindred accompany her forth. 
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A few relatiyes and family friends Me assem- 
bled to witness her betrothal to the artisan Jo* 
seph. He also, accompanied by kinsmen and 
friends, appears waiting her approach. 

A silence is made, and, as the various mem- 
bers of the company range themselves inform- 
ally about the pair, he approaches the spot 
where the trembling maiden stands.. Respect*- 
fully he takes her hand and^ places within it a 
small golden coin, saying, ^' Accept this, Mary, 
ihon daughter of David, as a pledge that thou 
shalt become my wife." And with this simple, 
beautiful ceremony are they inviolably bound 
to each other, until such time as circumstances 
permit the marriage rites to be completed. 
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Chapter VL 

The Annunciation. 

Rummer has yielded to the keen blaisrts of 
winter ; winter, in its turn, is yielding to the 
bahny spring, and imperoeptiUy arrives the ger« 
minant month of March. 

The palm, apple, and pear trees are in fiill 
bloom, and load the air with fragrance ; and ver- 
dure carpets again the valley and the encircling 
hills, where graze the motley herds of cows, 
camels, and black-haired goats. 

It is the hour of evening) and the west is 
glowing with departing day. Retiring to the 
garden, Mary seeks a quiet, ^favorite spot, oom- 
<manding all th& glorious scenery of her native 
land, and gazes forth with deep delight. 

Par in the north, the broken, undulating 
landscape terminates in majestic Hermon, and 
his icy crown now sparkles like diamonds in the 
evening ray. 

. Southward, her visicna flies from hill to hill, 
and lights on Tabor's castellated cone; thence 
glancing south, on blea^ Gilboa, and thqpce at 
length reposes upcoi the mellow sofibness of Sa- 
maria's blue hills. Then, sweeping round the 
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westward side of the plain, her eye beholds old 
Carmel standing sentinel in the sea, bathing 
his feet in the cool waters, which on either side 
of him roll their distant waves of molten silver 
along the gleaming evening shore. Embraced 
within this mountain girdle, whereof her own 
rocky heights of Nazareth, from whence she 
now is gazing, complete the circuit, sleeps in 
evening light and shad« the great battle-pledn 
of Esdraelon, sacred by moiiy a stirring assoqi- 
ation of ancient story. 

^< Who would think," she asks herself, '' that 
such a lovely plain has often been, and ediall be 
yet again, all drenched with blood !" 

Thus musing, twilight steals on apace, and 
the distant outlines grow obscure. As she is 
preparing to return to her apartment, a foot- 
step fiedls close at her side, and: a /stranger sud- 
denly stands before her. No external splendor 
betokens the }»resence of a supernatural visi- 
tant, and, deeming him some guest of her feu 
ther, she immediately drops her veiL 

With what surprise does she listen to the 
abrupt address t)f this unexpected messenger, 
delivered in accents which irresistibly command 
her deepest attention. 

'^Hail) highly favored! the Lord is with 
thee ; blessed art thou among women !" 
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Now, through her veil, Mary can diaoeam 
nothing but the tall form of a man standing in 
ihe twilight ; but the nnheard-of things he so 
royally utters fill her with consternation, not 
tmmixed with pleasure, and she internally whis- 
pers, ** Ah ! what can cdl this mean ?" 

" Fear not, Mary," is the instant reply of 
this mysterious personage, who seems to read 
her thoughts, ^^ thou hast found favor with Qoi. 
And behold, thou shalt oonoeive in thy womb, 
and bring forth a son, and shaH call his name 
Jesus. He shall be great, and shall be called 
tiie Son of the highest; and the Lord God 
shall give unto him the thron^ of his father 
David; and he shall reign over the house of 
Jacob forever, and of hia kingdom there shall be 
no end!" 

^ Such an announcement, so plainly spoken to 
an affianced virgin by a totai stronger ! With 
what a strong effort at self-control, and yet 
with what a faint voice, does she find words to 
inquire, ^^How shall this be? for I am yet a 
virgin." 

The reply to this questicm is given with such 
sublimity as at last gives the astonished Mary 
to suspect the supernatural rank of her visitor. 
This is that man whose voice like many wa- 
ters Daniel heard by Ulai's banks, informing 
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him of the four hundxed and ninety years that 
must elapse before Messiah's coming. Those 
years are almost numbered, jGuid here he stands 
before her to announce the predestined hour ! 

'^ The Holy Ghost shall come upon thee, and 
the power of the Highest shall overshadow thee; 
therefore, also, that holy thing that shall be 
bom of thee shall be called the Son of God ! 
And behold, thy cousin Elizabeth hath conceiv* 
ed a son in her old age, and this is the sixth 
month with her who waa called barren; fo|r 
with God nothing shall be impossible." 

The whole truth of the intelligence now at 
once breaks upon her mind, that, she is to be 
the mother of the long-expected Messiah, an 
honor through all ages coveted by every, daugh* 
ter of Israel. 

Overcoi6e with her emotions, aild feeling, in 
the sudden tumult of excitement, only one dis* 
tinct sense-Hsubmission to the divine will, she 
replies, << Behold the handmaid of the Lord, be 
it unto me according to thy word !" And as 
she speaks, she finds herself alone, 

I see her throw back her veil, and, sinking 
upoti the turf, gaze upward to heaven in an ab- 
sorbing revery ; for, educated as she has been, 
the announcement raises her in a twinkling 
from an humble obscurity to the highest gbry 
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posnbla to womcui, whether of that age oi of 
ages yet to come. 

Aorofi^ her memory flashed rapidly paseage 
after passage of the coicient seers, all seeming, 
however familiar to her faithful spirit, now to 
o(xne, pointed and dazzling as the lightning, into 
the very marrow of her consciousness. Moth- 
er of a king whose dominion shall be miiversal 
and everlasting ! Well may her brain reel, and 
her eye grow giddy, as this thought comes over 
her in the silent night I And, being bmnan^ 
and not free from the opinions of the day, there 
must be this sudden blaze of ambitious exul* 
tation lor one momept in her breast. 

In far and brilliant perspective she beholds 
the gleaming standard of a conquering|. saint* 
ly host. Around that banner white-robed war« 
riors <duster, sparkling like the myriad dew* 
drops of the dawn; and there, amid gorgeous tri« 
nmphal processions, royal palaces, and untold 
splendors, she reoognii^es' one fairer.. than chil* 
dren of men, her own son^ Author, King, and 
center of all! 

But soon her naturally sedate and well-bal* 
anoed mind reverts tober own immediate situ* 
ation ; and with a sudden thrill of anguish, she 
perceives tiie position she must necessarily oc« 
oupy in the estimation of Joseph^ when the fill* 
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fillment of the prophecy shall begin to oome to 
pass. What will avail to him and to others 
her story of a vision, and of miraoolous inter- 
position, against the damning evidence of her 
infidelity to her vow? She will not only be 
disgraoed — disowned by those she loves, but her 
Ufe itself, she shudders to think, will.be forfeit 
to the stern Mosaic code. She can not antici-* 
pate any revelation to Joseph which shall cor*^ 
roborate ^r statement ; and thus a sense of de- 
spair, the natural reverse of her. just now exalt* 
ed mood, sinks like night upon her soul, and in 
this palpable darkness she only rouses herself 
gradually, so far as to engage in prayer to the 
God c^ Israel. She retires to h» apartment, 
and it is. while there on her knees, in earnest 
sisipidication forguidance in this difficult crisis, 
tlmt the following reflections suddenly occur to 
her. ^ 

^^ There is one test," she thinks, ^^ which can 
satisfy him, and, peradventure, satisfy my kin« 
dred, that I. have seen this vision, and received 
this prediction. . I will arise, and will hasten 
to Hebroate my cousin' Blizabeth, and mine 
eye shall witness the tnuth of the wcard spoken 
oondeming her. - Moreover, I will declare be^ 
f<»rehand to my husband what things are fore* 
told of her, if so be that when I return, and he 
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shall aoouse me, I may say imto him) ' The same 
ai^el whioh foretold the birth of the son of 
Zacharias, also foretold this conceming thine 
handmaid !' peradventure he will believe !" And 
with these natural reflections) this simple plan^ 
sh0 retites to rest, and is soon wrapped in peace- 
folislumber. 
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Chapter VIL 

The Journey. 

J.T is early morning, and the sun has not yet 
risen on the heights of Nazareth. . 

A thick mist fills the valley, out of which 
the hill tops, peering, form a twilight archipela- 
go, whereon the^moming star looks down in 
fixed amaze. 

A shaggy, panniered mule, surmounted by 
the martial form of the veteran servant Eliezer, 
leads the way firam the court-yard of old Heli. 
Another, diminutive in size, and of a beautiful 
white cobr, follows, rejoicing in his lovely bur- 
denj the close-veiled daughter of David. 

Descending the hill, they enter the shroud- 
ing mist, and thread the narrow streets, where 
not an object is yet visible, until they reach, at 
length, the southern outlet of the valley through 
a deep chasm. 

Emerging firom this, they strike southward 
upon the groat plain, carefully following the 
narrow ))ridle-path, but unable to see in any 
direction beyond. a few paces distance. An 
hoar they move in silence, when, at some dis- 
tance in the direction they are pursuing, they 
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hear the hollow tramp of camels and horses, the 
jingle of bells, and the confused hum of voices. 

" Now, if the sun were^ risen," exclaims the 
Veteran, " we might behold yon goodly caravan 
of the Nile— ra pleasant sight !" And, as if obe- 
dient to 'his wish, a sudden ray of glory pours 
across the plain, disturbing the hitherto so plac- 
id lake of mist. , It wavers, tosses, and swells 
in billows, surging, breaking, rising ; it rolls up 
the mountain sides, and floats on high in brill- 
iant wreaths, and heavy masses of gorgeous 
emblazonry. At the same moment a peal of 
martifil music steals faintly from the northeast, 
where Tabor lifts his sunlit fortress high above 
the level plain. 

Casting aside her veil, the genfle maiden geiz- 
es with mingled sadness and admiration, now 
in the direction of the Remap garrison, now 
after the lengthening j&les of the receding cara- 
van, as they hold their true southwestern way. 

"Ah, daughter!" exclaims the, trusty stew- 
ard, himself not all insensible to the associations 
of the scene, " prouder days hath Tabor seen, 
when, unprofaned by heathen tower, he raised 
his beautiful cone of oaks on high, and Barak 
pitched beneath their shade, and Deborah too, a 
mother then in Israel, with their hardy warri- 
ors! And lo! how well those camels, moving 
E 
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yondet on the plain below, might stand for Ja- 
bin's ancient host ! There, too, lay Sisera, with 
nine hundred chariots of iron, and his thou- 
sands all abroad upon the land!" 

"And what stream is yoijder," asks Mary^ 
following the direction he points out, "whose 
winding course is marked by thc) silvery mist 
yet lingering above tiie fringing willows?" 

"That," replies her guide, "is ancient Ki- 
shon, into whose swoUen waters the discomfit- 
ed Gentiles were driven before the armies of 
the Lord ! Methinks I see them now ; me- 
thinks I hear the current rushing and roaring, 
and the cries of the flying, and the tide of bat- 
tle louder than all ! Methinks I see the mad- 
dening waters dyed deep with blood, and whelm- 
ing together the living and- the dead in promis- 
cuous ruin ! Ah ! that was an hour of ample 
vengeance ! An hour,-' he mutters, in a low- 
er tone, and glancing toward Tabor, ^^ that may, 
perchance, arrive again !" 

Mary listens shuddering; yet, absorbed in 

revery, she seems repeating an olden lay of 

victory: 

" They fought from heaven ; 
The 9tarB in their courses fought against Sisera; 
The River of Kishon swept them away, 
That ancient river Kishon : ; 

So let all thine enemies perish, O Lord !'* 
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And now their path begins to cross the spur 
of a mountain on the left, which presently con- 
ceals old Tabor from the sight. Before them, 
however, a few miles distant, bleak Gilboa pre- 
sents his rooky northern side. Toward this 
they now direct their steps, crossing as they go 
the fertile valley of Jezreel. 

This celebrated vale, farming ai^ arm of thd^ 
great Esdraelon plain, here stretches eastward- 
ly away, between steep hills, toward ihe s^ores^ 
of Jordan. And through its narrow vista of 
freshest verdure stand, revealed in far perspect- 
ive, the towers of Scythopolis^ and lofty heights 
of Bashan. 

" Across this ridge,'* continues Eliezer, point- 
ing to the left, and pleased to show his legend- 
ary lore to so ready a listener, " went the God- 
forsaken Saul to craye unlawful converse with 
the dead. And he had his wish. God permit- 
ted the gates of Death to yield up their cloudy 
captive, and an' old man came up, covered with 
a mantle. It was Samuel. And he said, 
^Why hast thou disquieted me, to bring me 
up? To-morrow thou and thy sons shall be 
with me!' And even so it came to pass. There 
before us, under steep Gilboa, Jonathan and 
the host were lying. Ju^t behind us, in old 
Shunam, was the Philistine camp. Vfott this 
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very ground beneath our feet, they joined bat- 
tle, and when Israel fled, the chase lay forward 
across the hills, where now you see yon Roman 
fortress perched upon the barren rock. There 
Samuel's prophecy was accomplished !'' 

Oppressed with sadness at the recital, the 
travelers now relapse into silence, and move 
along for several moments buried in melancholy 
revery. At length we hear breathed forth, in 
almost JBolian softness, by a voice sa(^ low, and 
of peculiar sweetnesi» and pathos, disconnected 
stanzas of an ancient dirge : y 

**Ye monntainB of Gilbba! let there be no dew, 
Neither let there be rain upon you, nor fields c^ oflforingB; 
For there the shield of t^e mighty is vilely cast away^ 
The shield of Sanl, bs thoagh he had not beep anointed with 
oil." 

'< Saul and Jonathan wdre lovely and pleasant in their livea^ 
And in their death they were not divided." ^ 

#'» •# » • " 

'<How are the mighty fallen in the midst of the battle! 

Jonathan !. thou wast slain in thy hi^ places. 

1 am distressed for thee, my brother Jonathan : 
Very pleasant hast thou been unto me ; j\ 
Thy love to me was wonderful, 

Passing the love of woman. , 

How are the mighty fallen, 

And the weapons of war perished !" 

And as these tones of tender sorrow melt into 
the soul, we aknost believe we hear an echo of 
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that olden harp, whose strings, a thousand years 
ago, swept by ancestral hand, first qnivered in 
^is royal chant of woe ; for, beneath that gen- 
tle exterior' ^f the simple Jewish girl, we have 
often delighted to conceive, were hidden all the 
poetic ardors and lofty enthusiasm of her an- 
cient sire. It was meet they should revive in 
her^— that David should live again in Mary. 

Thus was she formed in sympathy with all 
the mighty themes pf those sacred oracles; 
thus fitted to transmit a similar fineness of tem- 
perament, and to kindle, by her early teach- 
ings, the fervors of an opening mind in study 
of the Eternal Word. Thus the son of Mary 
would ba son X)f David ii^ a most engaging and 
emphatic sense. ^ 

Arriving at length at a fountain bubbling 
through the sand at the "base of the cliff, they 
alight awhile, to spend the sultry noontide hour 
beneath some shady palms. Then, in the cool 
of day^ resuming their journey, they climb the 
steep path that winds westward, to the top of 
the precipitous heights of Jezreel, whose mass- 
ive walls, and gates, and fertile suburbs adorn 
the Summit as with a crown. 

Avoiding each frequented thoroughfiEure, they 
torn 8outheastwardly,'and follow narrow by- 
paths through aequestered ^pots, along the brow 
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of the mountain overlooking the valley they 
have just been crossing. 

^' Here, along these heights," cries Eliezer^ 
summoning more cheerful memories to dispel 
their sadness, " was Gideon's camp <rf old." 
Then pausipg awhile, and -slowly waving his 
extended hand above the scene below, " There 
beneath us," he continues, ^^ Midian and Ama- 
lek, and all the children of the East, lay along 
in the valley like, grasshoppers for multitude, 
and their camels were without number as the 
sand by the sea-side. By yon narrow path- 
-way he and Ph^rah descended in the night 
-unto the host, and heard the dream of the Mid- 
ianite concerning the barley-cake which over- 
threw the tent; and then they returned, en- 
couraged, to lead the attack. It was the dead 
of night. All was still — ^thousands buried in 
dreamless slumber — ^when suddenly, on every 
side, trumpets sounded, torches blazed, and 
voices shouted, ' The sword of the Lord and of 
Gideon !' And all that startled host ran, and 
cried) and fled ! Away 4;hey w^nt yonder to 
the Jordan, every man's sword against his fel- 
low, and all Naphtali, Asher, and Manasseh 
mustering to the chase ! Wonderful scene !" 
continues the old man, waxing warm with mar- 
tial enthusiam ; ^^ singular order of battle ! A 
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shout, a flash, a trumpet blast, and the ven- 
geance was complete ! Ah ! daughter, let me 
whisper in thine ear, and to thine inmost soul, 
a thought of triumph. A greater day was there 
foreshadowed, which would Grod these old eyes 
might behold, when the children of Israel and 
the children of Judah shall be gathered togeth- 
er, and appoint themselves one head, and come 
up but of the land, and great shall be the day 
of Jezreel!" 

^'Is it even so, my father?" asks the pro- 
foundly attentive maiden. 

" So it is written," he replies ; " and though 
these 'accursed Roman towers profieuie every 
height, and her legions move every where across 
our soil, yet so it shall come to pass, for the 
2eal of the Lord of Hosts will do this." 

So conversing, they turn reluctant from the 
noble prodpect, and urge in sSence their south- 
ward evening way. Falling a little behind 
her guide^ jn a voice so, modulated as not to 
readi his ear, Mary murmurs to herself, 

** * Then ! then shall be broken the yoke of his burden. 
And the staff of his oppressor, 
Ab in the day of Midian. 

For every battle of the warrior is with confnsed noise, 
And garments rolled in blood ; 
Bot this shall be with burning and fael of fire. 
For onto 1 



72 The Incarnation. 

Bat here tiie sudden recoUeotion of the cause of 
her journey flashes across her memory, and the 
remaining words of the sublime prophecy* die 
upon her tongue. And she likewise rides on 
in silence. > 

As night begins to darken round them, they 
af^roaoh the desired inn or caravansary, and 
view with pleasure its twinkling lights through 
the gathering gloctfn. It is a quadranguhur 
building, in the interior of which a eq3acious 
court jservei^ as the public hall of reception for 
man and beast« On the {pxxr sides, of the square 
are small sleeping apartments, without furni- 
ture, without fire, without any thing save bare 
waUs, in whose crevices travelers must search, 
lest a scorpion, a lizard, or other venomous rep- 
tile lurk concealed. One side of the area is ap- 
propriated to a row of camels, each attached by 
a slender cord to a rope running the length of 
the side, and to which is connected a small bell, 
so that the least movement in any part of the 
row may keep it jingling. The other side wit^ 
nesses the vicious exploits of congregated mules 
and other beasts of burden. Different parties 
of travelers saunter vociferous through the re- 
maining space, or else, in their respective cells, 
are engaged in cooking, supping, oi; repose. 
Thus the clatter of culinary utejisils, the jar- 

* Isaiah iz.. ft. 
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gon of higli voioes of varions dialect, Syriao, 
Greek, Roman, or other, joined to the barking 
of dogs, the ories of goats and poultry, the 
stamping of beasts, and 'the ceaseless jingle of 
the camels' b^ll, combine to produce a Babel of 
sounds not altogether musical to hear. 

Lito the middle of this din, as one accustom- 
ed to such scenes, rides the sturdy Eliezer, while 
Mary, closely veiled, and frightened at the up* 
roar, follows shrinkingly behind. Directing the 
master of the caravansary to select a couple of 
apartments most remote from the tumult, the 
old man kindly assists his charge to alight, and 
leads her out of the midst to where she may pre- 
pare to seek refreshment and repose. Then re- 
turning, he supplies the beasts with provender, 
and prepares their own frugal meal, drai^ng 
forth all requisites from his capacious panniers. 
Soon they have completed their repast. The 
lowly mattresses are spread up6n the floor. The 
prayer isutterecl ; and their voices join in chant- 
ing, with subdued and saddened melody, an an- 
cient psalm. Then, finally, they retire to their 
respective apartments, and seek such slumber as ^ 
the incessant hubbub fit)m the court will permit 

With the dawn they pass onward toward the 
land of Samaria. 

Fain would we journey with them through 
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these scenes, replete with moying associatioiis 
and memories of past deeds ; fain would we Us- 
ten*to their pleasant converse, filled with noble 
reminiscences and nobler anticipations, where, 
at every step, objects spring to view, around 
which cluster tales of more than classic charm. 
But we must hasten onward. 

Evening finds them in the fertile bowers of 
Sychar. Leaving tiie inn, they wander forth 
in search of Jacob's well. Mary sits upon the 
verge, and gazes down into its deep waters, 
thinking for how many hundreds, yea, thou- 
sands of years they have been there, pure and 
cold as at the very moment she is about to quaff 
them. She recalls her ancestor, who drank 
thereof, and his children and flocks, and whose 
dust, she remembers, is reposing not fat away. 

In the pleasing revery she little recks of the 
future. She little imagines what being shall 
in a few years be sitting, a houseli^ss wanderer, 
upon, perhaps, the very stone she occupies, de- 
pendent on the kindness 6f an enemy to refiresh 
his toil-worn s^pirit with that crystal wave she 
now is drinking. Poor short-sighted child of 
mortality !^ she walks j unconscious of coming 
events, among the very scenes, whiefh seem as 
though th^ would themselves cry out in her 
ears with notes prophetic of sorrow. 
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But, happily unconscious, she reclines in the 
balmy evening air. Serene she leaves the spot ; 
serene she sleeps through silent watches of the 
night, by angels guarded, and in the morning 
tranquilly follows her guide on her southward 
way. ^ 

In the gray light of dawn they approach the 
ancient sepulchres, hewn 4n tiie everlasting 
rocks, where have been slumbering the bones 
of the patriarch Joseph since the Exodus. Wilii 
what reverence she treads the hallowed ;3pot, 
sacred by the touching simplicity of the^ faith 
it breathes of a coming resurrection! With 
awe she leans her brow against the cold rock, 
and sighs a prayer to the Grod of her fathers, 
and her people, that sooil the hour may dawn 
when they that sleep in the dust shall awake 
and sing! 

And now^ as they still journey on the live- 
long day, old Eliezer, delighted with the enthu- 
siasm of his willing p^pil, instructs her in the 
lore connected with every mountain, ^every val- 
ley, and every grove ; recalling, on the very spots 
to which they relate, the stories of jher national 
annals, with which from a child she has been 
made familiar. 

The third night is spent at Bethel, where 
Jacob beheld the aj^els ascending and descend- 
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ing as be slept, and heard the Lord of angels 
speaking to him from above. 

The fourth day they came in view of the 
Holy City, seated upon her four hills, girt with 
impregnable battlements, and crowed, as with 
a diadem of fire, by that temple whose white 
marble walls and vast plates of gold gleam in 
the noontide ray with insupportable splendor. 

But not in Jerusalem, the pride of the whole 
earth, may she turn aside nor tarry, and even- 
ing finds her reposing in the village of Bethle- 
hem ; a spot ere long to, be revisited xmder other 
auspices than she can now conjecture. 

On the fifth and last evening of her weary 
journey, partaking the impatience of her anx- 
ious spirit, an eagerness which, having sus- 
tained her in all the unapcustoiiied fatigues of 
such a lengthened pilgrimage, grows more ab- 
sorbing as she approaches to its close, let us 
hasten to the end, as she enters, alone and un- 
perceived, with throbbing heart, th^ gates of 
Zacharias?s mountain home. 

Noiselessly she flits through pordi and court 
to the chamber where dwells Elizabeth. Scarce- 
ly, however, has her foot passed the threshold, 
her eye met the eye of her cousin, and her voice 
pronounced the hurried " Peace be with thee !" 
when the matron, filled i^th supenlatural in* 
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spiration, meets her advanoing steps, places her 
hand upon the dark locks of the agitated maid- 
en, whose turban and v^il have fallen disre- 
garded to the floor, and cries aloud, 

" Blessed art thou antong women ! and bless- 
ed is the fruit of thy womb ! And whence is 
this to me, that the mother of my Lord should 
come to me ? For lo ! as s<;k>n as the voice of 
thy salutation sounded in mine ears, the babe 
leaped in my womb for joy ! And blessed is 
she that believed, for there shall be a perform- 
ance of those tilings which were told her from 
the Lord V 

But as she speaks thus, with holy fervor in- 
spiring her noble countenance^ Mary appears 
herself to become partaker in her inspiration ; 
no longer a timid, shrinking inaiden, she stands 
erect, with flashing eye, and the dignity of con- 
scious royalty ; her doubts all removed, her fears 
forgotten, and a frill tide of hope and joy spring- t 
ing out of the deep fountains of her soul; and 
thus, in the Untaught numbers of the national 
poetry, she exclaims, 

''My soul doih magnify the Lord, 
And my spirit haih rejoiced in God my Savior ! 
For he hath regarded the low estate of his handmaiden. 
For behold, from henceforth all nations shall call me blessed ! 
For he that is mighty hath done to me great things ; 
And holy is his name ; - 



./, 
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And his mercy is on ^m tiibt fear him. 
From generation to generation. 
He hath showed strength with his arm ; 
He hath scattered the proud in the imagination of their hearts. 
He hath pat down the mighty from their seats, 
. And exalted them of low degree. 
He hath filled the hungry with good things, 
And the rich hath he sent empty away. 
He hath helped his servant Ismel, 
In remembrance of his mercy, as he spake to our fiithen^ 
To Abraham and his seed forever !'* 
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Chapter VIIL 

The Visit. 

fV HO would not feel a pleasure in contem- 
plating the life of th^se happy individuals dur- 
ing the time of Mary's. visit? a three months 
doubtless as joyftd as ever were known on earthy 
where joy is known rarely but in anticipation ; 
a period during which the iaterior of that hum- 
ble cottage presents scenes to the reflecting 
mind of matchless interest. 

There, an Oriental imagination^ at once en- 
riched and chastened by devotion, kindling with 
maternal anticipation, broods upon the ftiture 
in a thousand wondrous visions ; for, although 
truly devout and spiritual, yet the words of her 
song reveal a k&en sense of the honor bestowed 
upon her, and of the exaltation, personal and 
national, it implies. ^ 

On the part of Elizabeth, there is the affec- 
tion naturally felt (ox a kinswoman so young 
and lovely as Mary, and whose destiny is so 
highly blended with supernatural interests. On 
the other hand, Mary finds in her that sympa- 
thy, support, and <)ounsel, which, in sp extraor- 
dinary a crisis, must seein inexpressibly grateful. 
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~ Happy hours of holy oonversation, humble 
worshipping, and patient thought, how peace- 
ful is your flight! while they witness the 
coming down of the latter, rains, behold the rip- 
ening com wave beneath a cloudless April sky, 
watch the budding yine, pluck the almond and 
the luscious orange, de9cry the lowland vales, 
parched by the increasing beats of May, which 
serve only to render their mountainous. abodes 
the scene of Spring's warm glory. Around 
them echo the song of the reapers, and the rus- 
tic sports of the youths and gleaning maidens, 
while new harvests are sowing, and June leads 
on the scorching heats of midsummer. 

Happy hours ! sacred to the mighty past, the 
mysterious present, the all-absorbing future! 
Never w^re such conmiunings on earth before, 
nor shall be again. 

Here, in this cottage, tiie crisis of a world' is 
come, yea, of a universe. On them, obscure 
and feeble as they are, the fates of ages are 
now revolving. Of them prophets have spo- 
ken, and bards sung since the world began. 
Their personal history has been foreshown in 
solemn oracles centuries ago ! In the archives 
of the oldest nation in the world they may find 
their own humble selves, their opening fortunes. 

Amazing! to see that tarembling maiden, as 
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she bends anxiously over the prophetic scroll, 
and traces in its mystic characters all but her 
very name, and clearly the name, and birthplace, 
and fortunes pf her illustrious offspring. What 
mind was ever charmed to the study of a rec- 
ord by a fascination like d;o this ? What scru- 
tiny ever concentrated to such intensity of ar- 
dor ? Let the universal craving of the human 
heart ta lift the veil of future realities, united 
to the stronger instincts of maternal solicitude, 
give answer. Can it be conceived that they 
would forego one line, one word of those God- 
given prophecies ? l^acharias, long trained in 
exposition, by office a teacher ; Mary, of a still, 
and deep, but pondering heart; Elizabeth,. ex- 
perienced, sedate, mature ? 

And yet, awe-stjru^k and humble^, methiiks 
they find those solemn writings inexorable to 
many of their most earnest interrogations. 
Somber shfides of darkest gloom here and there 
belt the bright. glories of the future. Plaintive 
notes of deepest pathos wail commingled with 
the mightiest movings of that melodious lyre. 

Yea, from out some unknowp abysses of 
those mysterious words, seem, ever and anon to 
burst harsh "bowlings of demoniac spite, vent- 
ing all its rage on some sad sufferer ; and from 
every attempt fully to resolve these discordant 
F 



^^ 
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intimations into one high-sounding symphony 
of joy, they recoil, baffled, yet fascinated, only 
to return to the task with increasing zest and 
energy ; for ah ! these words, are words of 
Otodj spoken, as Solomon's foundation stones 
were laid, for all time. These harmonies sound 
through the diapason of eternity. These lights 
and shades are flung athwart the perspective 
of endless vistas of ages. How shall the finite 
fisLOulties of this daughter of an hour achieve 
the conquest of the mighty whole ? 

Far be it then from me here even to attempt 
conjecturing the words they spoke, the answers 
they gave, the emotions they exchanged. With 
silent reverence I muse hereon ; and as the three 
short months expire, behold the gentle daughter 
of Heli reluctantly depart toward her northern 
home. After scenes may perchance develop 
firuit of those ideas obtained by her and treas- 
iired up in tiiis important interview. 

Meanwhile, as she is leisurely proceeding 
northward, other scenes detain our attention at 
the dwelling of the priest, where not many days 
elapse before the birth of the angel-promised 
Son. Ei^ht days after, around his hospitable 
board is gathered a joyous company. Muster- 
ing with mirth and high festival, all the friends 
and kindred are come, from far and near, to eel- 
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ebrate the rite of cironmcision, and the naming 
of the child. 

In garden, gallery, and court, under ancient 
sycamores, oaks, and cool orange groves, by old 
imd young, the marvelous circumstances of his 
birth, are variously discussed, and his future 
greatness, in the restoraticm of Israel to pristine 
splendor, sagely prognosticated. .; At length the 
initiatory rite of the covenant having been com- 
pleted, all await to hear the name pronounced. 

^^ Zachariah ^all he be called," says one an- 
cient matron to another, " to preserve the re- 
membrance^ of his holy father Iqng- upon the 
land." 

" Thou sayest well," replies the other, "since 
evil it were to hear no liibre that venerable name 
ki our midst." . And a murmur of affectionate 
approval rises from all thfe listening circle, when, 
to the universal dismay, Elizabeth declares, ' 

" His name is John." 

" How !" exclaim all, in astonishment, " John ? 
when none of thy kindred are called by that 
name?" and murmurs of dissent are audible 
from all. 

" Let his father then decide," responds Eliz- 
abeth, turning, with a smile, and presenting 
the writing tablets to the old man, as he. stands 
placidly leaning on his staff, watching the conn* 



84 The Incarnation. 

tenanoes of the speakers. Seizing the pen, 
while an answering smile lights up his face, the 
father writes, 

" His name is John !^' 

Then, immediately, before the others ean ex- 
press their surprise, ^is tongue is loosed, and, 
fiQed with the Holy Ghost, he cries aloud, 

<<Bles0ed be thQ Lord 6od of Israel! . 

For he hath visited and redeeined bis people, 

And bath raised np a bom of salvation for us 

In the house of his servant David ; 

As he spake by the mouth of his holy prophets, . 

Whioh have been since the world began: . 

That we should be saved from our enemies, 

And from the hand of all that bate us ; 

To perform the mercy promised to pur fiithers, 

And to remember his holy covenant ; 

The oath which he sware to our father Abraham, 

That he would grant unto us, 

That we, being delivered but of the hand of our enenuea, 
might serve him without fear, 

In holiness and righte9UBitoss before him all the days of Qur 
life. /. 

And tbou, child, shalt be called the prophet of the Highest: 

For thou shak go before the fade of the Lord to prepare hit 
ways^ - . 

To give knowledge of salvation unto his people. 

By the remission of their sins, through the tender mercy of 
our God; 

Whereby the day-spring from on high hath visited us, 

To give light to them. that sit in darkness and in the shad- 
ow of death. 

To guide our feet hito th& way of peaoe.^ 
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Chapter IX. 

The Return. 

J^ LOWLY, by reason of the increasing heats, 
and anxiously, in prospeot of what she must 
enoounter, the delicate maiden approaches^ thc^ 
rooky heights of Nazareth. 

The. consciousness of innocence and of divine 
jN^otection sustains her couri^e, which other^ 
wise would be too ^rnly tested by the ap- 
proaching crisis. Those dear to her as life it- 
self may, she is well aware, in a moment dis- 
card and doom her to a dreadful fate. Yet 
God will keep his word. Her son shall rise to 
possess his ancestral throne, she thinks, even 
though her eye should never see it, though her 
agonized heurt should long first cease to beat, 
and her form be reposing beneath the sods of 
the valley. 

At length she arrives, and as soon as the first 
moments given to affectionate greeting are over, 
she summons her espoused husband, and before 
him and her father alone, unfolds her simple 
narrative, and having told all, awaits in silent 
suspense the verdict they shall pass. The re- 
salt is partly as she dreaded ; for, while her fa^ 
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ther, thoroughly persuaded of the purity and 
probity of his child, is ready to rejoice in the 
thought of her high exaltation, and thus yields 
credence to her narration, Joseph, on the contra- 
ry, with diflSculty commanding' himself, leaver 
her presence in a tumult of contending feelings. 
Never before has his sedate and settled disposi- 
tion been so profoundly agisted ; and there is 
somewhat in the agitation of a calni nature fear* 
fill to look upon. He is driven, by turns, into 
the extremes of hope the most glowing, of de« 
spair the most murky. He can not forget her, 
for such natures never do forget ; neither can 
he fiilly confide in her, much less bring himself 
to a total unbelief— a full admission of her guilt 
and shame. Teiiacious of his first tiioughts of 
her, he feels as if te give them up would Hbe to 
give up life itself ; and, though his mind is not at 
rest, he can not pronounce her doom. Perceiv- 
ing ^he unhesitating confidence of old Heli, he 
converses with him, endeavoring to participate 
in that confidence. He looks upon the clear, 
open brow, gazes into the mild, deep, truth-tell- 
ing eye of his afiianced, listens to her melodious 
voice, i-ehearsmg ever such a simple, unvarying 
tale, and he>ays, 
^«IwiU not doubt!" 
But once again alone, in the silent night, or 
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In his daily toil, and the vehement flame of 
jealoosy kindles within his breast. 

<^ Without unshaken trust/' at length he so- 
liloquizes, " I o8in never receive her ; without 
full proof, olin never put her to open shame. 
What then remains but privately to give her a 
writing of divorce, and so shield her from the 
direful doom of our law ?" 

Thus proposing, the just-minded artisan re- 
tires to rest, and is soon buried in slumber. But 
lo ! as he sleeps, an angri bends above his couch, 
elBhlgent with light, and, smiling benignly, says, 

^< Joseph, thou son of David, feat not to take 
unto thee Mary thy wife, for that which is con- 
ceived in her is of the Holy Ghost, and she 
shall bring forth a s6n, for thou ~s];ialt call his 
name Jesus, and he shall save his pepple from 
tiieir sins." ^ 

With what tranquil joy, does the morning 
now bedew his troubled spirit, and with what 
alacrity does he arrange and adorn his humble 
abode. 

'' This ! this, then,'^ he exclaims, '< fulfills the 
ancient oracle, whose fuU meaning I have so 
often striven, in vain, to comprehend : 

. ' Behold, a yirgin shall be with child, 
And shall bring forth a son, 
And they AuSL call his name Emmaitoii."*^ 
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" Emmanuel ?" he repeats, inquiringly, as if 
6ome sudden question had engaged his mind ; 
" and why then Jesus ?" and he pauses, deeply 
pondering. ^^ I see ! I see I" he cries, at lengHij a 
ray of joyous intelligence illumining his manly 
features ; ^^ all now is clear. This blessed word 
Emmanuel declares that this our child shall be 
' God with us ;' not with us, as of old, by pillar 
of cloud by day and pillar of fire by night, but 
with us as our frinc;b, our promised seed of Da«> 
vid, and of Abraham, and of the promise given 
in Eden from the foundation of the world ! And 
this more blessed title Jesus'*^ declares the same 
sweet truth, that he/ that shall be bom of this 
my virgin bride, herself of Israel's royal line, is 
none other than Jehovah, Israel's help against 
his enemies, whom the Lord hath brought upon 
us for our sins ! He shall save us from our 
sins, and from our enemies, and be our Help, 
our fipm of salvation, and our high tower! 
Even as it is written agai% . 

« < For unto us a child is born, unto us a son 
is given; and the government shall be upon his 
shoulder ; and his name shall be called Won- 
derful, Counselor, the Mighty God, the Ever- 
lasting Father, the Prince of Peace. Of the 
inorease of his government and peace there shall 

* Jehovah hie )itelp. 
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be no end, upon the throne of David, and upon 
his kingdom, to order it, and to establish it with 
judgment and with justice, from henceforth 
even forever^' 

" Oh happy day ! Oh happy man that I am ! 
And, what a wretch have I been to doubt her 
sacred truth ! How blind, to disbelieve, not her 
alone, but all the. holy prophets since the world 
began !" 

So saying, in the simple language of Scrips 
ture, he taketh unto him Mary his wife, and 
she abideth a virgin in his dwelling .lintil the 
time of the fulfillment of the prophecy. 

Thus, having witnessed the birth of the great 
forerunner — ^haying witnessed the state of won- 
der, anticipation, and uneasy yearning in which 
the nations were all. slumbering, we have come 
still nearer to the Being himself whom we seek. 
We have formed the acquuntance of' his moth* 
er. And, for my own part, I can not reflect on 
the character she displays, and the circumstan- 
ces of its development, without deep and abid- 
ing emotion. 

Nor can I fail, in reflecting on the human 
relationship about io^ be assumed, at the next 
step of the drama, by One who was before all 
time, to realize more thto ever the wonderful 
fietot that he sustained the tender^st of all the 
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ties of earth. I had once a mother ; so have, 
or have had, we all^ Even so, likewise, had Je- 
hovah,, our Redeemer ; for I ooont it no more 
a contradiction to say that the Lord himself, as 
a spirit veiled in; hmnan form, sustained this 
blessed relation, than that my own sustains the 
same. If the poet's legend be not false, it was 
but through a gate of dreams that my spirit 
found its way from abroad into this sphere of 
existence ; and so findiiig, found, withal, the re- 
lation of son to mother : 

- « Our birth is bat a sleep and a ibrgettmg; 
The light that lisea in ns, oar life'i star, 
In other skies hath had. its setting, v 
And Cometh from afar." 

Even so the uncreated uoht, veiling his beams 
within a vase of virgin mold, rose like a morn- 
ing star upon the world, all tremulous, all phos- 
{diorescent with Heaven's inner,- irr^ressible 
efiiilgence; and, coming from a&r, shed radiance 
on the path of firiend, and brother, and sister, 
and MOTHER. 

It is with wdnder, with awe, and with a 
chastened transport that I cherish this theme, 
as it expands and enlarges before my view. 
And oh! may we be led by a higher than any 
mere human intelligence, to see the unfolding 
of this mystery with the serene and spiritual 
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eye of faith^ opening, as it were, the flood-gates 
of our souls to the whole tide of truth, that it 
may orystallize in gems on the walls of every 
chamber of the soul; gems whieh shall reflect 
and multiply each ray of heavenly light, until, 
down to the darkest caverns of thought and 
emotion, we become full of divine illumination. 
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Chapter X. 

Bethlehem Ephratah. 

jUeCEMBER'S blasta are sweeping across 
the bfty hights of Fetfalehem. To the north we 
behold^ against the wintery sky, the towers of 
Jerusalem. Par to the southeast the eye trav- 
erses successiye descents, slope after slope, till 
in the distance we espy the leaden gleam of the 
waves of Asphaltites, and beyond them the 
jagged, conical, sparkling, almost transparent 
peaks*" of the mountains of the Arabian desert. 

Along the northern road, we behold, slowly 
approadiing on foot, the figure of a sturdy trav- 
eler, staff in hand, closely wrapped in his thick 
gabardine, and leading by the bridle a panniered 
mule, and another bearing a muffled figure. 

Enveloped in her large winter veil, and in 
various ski^s and coarse fabrics, rides a young 
female, apparently in suffering, and shrinking 
from the cutting northern blasts, which now 
begin to come loaded with snow, as they drive 
relentlessly along the rocky road. She seems 
weak, and weary, and scarcely capable of main- 
taining her seat without support from her oom- 
* Lanmrtine. 
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panionj who supports her with his ready arm 
from time to time, while all their apparel, and 
the shaggy hide of their brute companions, are 
soon coated with the fine driving snow and sleet, 
and the road becomes so slippery, that with many 
a slide they slowly urge their painful way. 

And is this, alas! the daughter of an ancient 
line of kings ? Is this to be the mother of a 
universal conqueror? Young, delicate, never 
exposed to many hardships, how, in this dreary 
journey, do the pitiless forces of wintery war, 
the gloom of frowning Nature, spread a pall over 
thy spirit in thine hour of anguish ! 

Soon they stand before the door of the hos- 
pitable inn, confident at last of privacy and rest. 
With what chagrin does Joseph learn that not 
a comer of the spacious edifice is- unoccupied ! 
The great census has gathered here unprece- 
dented crowds, and they are come too late from 
far Galilee. Thus they stand benvmibed with 
cold in tiie open high- way, poor, friendless, and 
unknown. In despair, he looks for some friendly 
£Eice to guide him, but all sure cowering around 
the fire. He looks here and there for some tem- 
porary shelter, if it be no better than a hut, a 
shed, or a hovel, but all in vain. 

At length a door presents itself to his view 
in a neighboring hill side, affording entrance to 
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a speoies of cave or grot, sach as are oommon 
in those mountain regions, and whioh, when 
additionally excavated by art, as in the present 
instance, are frequently fitted witt a few rude 
articles of stable furniture. In fact, it is a sta- 
ble in the rock ; and thither, as a last resort, he 
bends his steps. 

They enter ; and in the farthest recess of the 
ot^e, which, though tenanted by several steeds, 
proves at least dry and warm, Joseph hastens 
to scatter straw, and spread the matting he 
carries in his peumiers. Upon this th6 trem- 
bling virgin sinks, grateful for so mean a shelter, 
while, having cared for the mules, her husband 
kindles a fire, and dries their drenched garments, 
and makes such othei^ arrangements for her 
comfort as the tenderest anxiety can suggest. 

Thus it is that at last the hour approaches 
for the entrance upon earth of that Jehovah who 
made it. Can wel stand beneath the rugged 
rocks of that low-browed cave, now wreathed 
in the stifling smoke, listen to the stamping of 
the steeds, and the sound of their teeth as they 
grind their food ; can we see in yon dim comer 
the figure of the sighing and exhausted yoiing 
maiden, the kneeling form of Joseph by her side ; 
can we hear the fierce December gale howling 
without, and the rushing of the rain and sleet ; 
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oan we call all these oiroumstances about us, 
be fully possessed of the scene, ourselves a part 
of it, and then reflect that here, in this obscure 
retreat — ^this cavern, fit to be the den of fierce 
banditti — ^this somber fuliginous vault, is about 
to happen the greatest event in the whole annals 
of time ! Can we stand thus at the very crisis 
of the mighty spiritual drama, for the enaotm^it 
of which the world itself was made, and yet feel 
no deep and solemn adoratipn, no profound awe ? 

Yet I have heard that there be those, unhap- 
pily, who, in all the scenes we have been and 
are passing through, can see nothing pure, love- 
ly, hallowed ; nothing venerable, nothing divine ; 
nothing even enchanting to the mere imagina- 
tive sense of poetical beauty ; men whose souls 
are so dead to any genuine emotions of purity, 
so devoid of any true greatness of feeling, any 
devout magnanimity ; men so dried, shriveled, 
and barren in a parched and sterile intellectual 
acuteness; men so destitute of creative imagin- 
ation, or any glimmering perception of what is 
truly noble and exalted, and, finally, so virulent 
in the spleen of their small natures, that they can 
not approach into the sanctuary of earth's most 
solemn, most tremendous scenes, without recoil- 
ing in trepidation from the uncongenial place. 

It is not for such men that I ever feel sen- 
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timents either of fear or of respect. I breathe 
another atmosphere, inhabit a difierent world. 
Their profane babblings can neither beguile my 
intellect nor defile my heart. And I pray to 
the Author of all light, love, and beauty, that 
if any are to be so miserable as to be unable to 
see glory where it shines, truth where it radi- 
ates, love where it beams, beauty where it daz- 
zles; any who by their very nature are con- 
demned to denial, unbelief, sneering, and woe, 
I, at least, may be permitted evermore to gaze 
unblinded upon the central illumination of all 
worlds, and breathe exultingly the pure air of 
belief, love, arid liumble joy. 

How often have We all, doubtless, with won- 
dering curiosity, brooded, over those hidden 
years of the incar^iation, preceding the public 
ministry of the Being now approaching to view. 
As a star here and .there in a dark night looks 
kindly out from the gloom of the overcast heav- 
ens, speaking of the. universe beyond, and as- 
sisting pur. faith to realize its glories, though 
shrouded in, darkness, so, from the canopy of 
those thirty years, look kindly forth to meet 
our gaze a few dispersed star-beams of the 
heaven-inspired Gospel. 

What, thqji, is the first personal dawning 
upon us of this Being whose name is <^ Wonder- 
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fill ?" What attitude does he assume ? Where 
do we first behold him ? The answer is in those 
simple, remarkable words, 

"Wrapped m swaddling clothes, and lying 

IN A MANGER." 

The careless menial of tiie haughty Roman 
plies his evening toil, and passing from charger 
to charger, providing for the wants of the war- 
like steeds, glances occasionally, with transient 
curiosity, upon Thy sleeping form. No rays of 
heavenly effulgence circling round thy brow re- 
veal the presence of a God. The distant songs 
of angel choirs reach not his ear. There thou 
liest in thy first ^earthjy slumber, weak, help- 
less, and visibly the mere offspring of a despi-. 
cable Jew. So he thinks. Ijet him pass on 
with his thoughts. and labors, little wotting that 
before the name of that child the throne of Cae- 
sar must go down, the Eternal City sink in fire. 

But near thy side, vigilant of thy slumber, 
reclines now a maiden, young, and pale, and of 
a deep heart. Who shall fathom the thoughts 
of her breast, who divine its emotions, as now, 
a virgin mother, Mary gazes on thee, thou 
sleeping babe ? Are not the voices of angel 
messengers yet ringing in her ears ? Feels she 
not the overwhelming influence of the Almighty 
Father? and, as the silent fountains of a moth- 
G 
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er's love are first unloosed, bow do their waters 
gush forth, only to mingle with the ocean of 
love that rolls shoreless through the bosom of 
the Eternal ! 

There, too, lies buried in sleep the over- weary 
artisan, seizing at length the first hour of quiet 
for repose, his maiily visage, in the ruddy light 
of the flickering fire, nlarked with calm and 
resolute integrity. 

Wonderful group ! Methinks I could never 
weary of this humble gtotto, these mysterious 
guests. Fain would I tarry with them and 
make one of their number, would watch their 
rising and their sitting, their going out and 
coming in, their sleeping and their waking. I 
would interpret the meaning of those express- 
ive glances, and treasure up the few low words 
which hearts so overburdened may speak. No 
longer should they remain pale, shadowy ghosts 
of beings, flitting in memory's uncertain twi- 
light above some shapeless portion of the world 
called Palestine ; but I would force them to 
seem to mte indeed human ; for me, as for them, 
should the sun arise behind the Arabian mount- 
ains, and quench his beams in the broad Med- 
iterranean. With them would I eat and drink, 
hunger and thirst, labor and grow weary. 

Doubtless an infant's feeble wail oft smites 
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upon the ear of night J^ that reverberating cell, 
and there, like angel warbling, rises in the 
night- watches the soft cradle hyma'Of the wake- 
ful Mary,' soothing in that artless voice, that 
wild and ancient language, the slumbers of a 
God. 

Nfight at length wanes over the inmates of 
this humble cave. The hum pf business has 
not yet coiiamenced, the raging blast has died 
into silence, and, in the east, pale Phosphorus 
alone declares the orient day, his tremulous 
beams sparkling every where upon the snow, 
which liefr like a silvery mantle upon the 
^oomy pines and evergreens that crest the 
slumbering niountains. ^ 

Yet, in this hour, when deep sleep falleth 
upon men, the tramp of feet 'is heard, and voic- 
es break the stillness of the night. Mary, rous- 
ed from a moment's oblivion, starts toward her 
child, and look i^ forth with sudden alarm, while 
Joseph cautiously rerboves from the mouth of 
the cave the rude and heavy door. 

A flood of torch-light streams Ju upon the 
dazzled eye of Mary, now used to the darkness, 
and with increased tremor she beholds her un- 
expected visitors. A nomad shepherd, in red 
tunic and white turban, stalks forward, poniard 
ft&d sword at his^belt, quiver a&d bow upon: bis 
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shoulder, and in his hand a torch and a long 
spear. After him troop a horde of rugged 
followers in pastoral garb, some armed, some 
bearing only shepherds' crooks, and some with 
torches. 

Before Mary can find courage to utter a word, 
lo! every knee is bent, and every forehead bow- 
ed to the ground ; when, rising from this pos- 
ture of a;doration before the sleeping infant, the 
aged shepherd with a snowy beard thus speaks : 

" We were abiding in the fields^ keeping 
watch over our ilocks by night, and loj the an- 
gel of the Lord came upon us, and the glory of 
the Lord shone round about us, and we were 
sore afraid ! And the emgel said unto us, ^ Fear 
not, for behold I bring you good tidings of great 
joy, :which shall be to all people ; for unto you 
is bom this day, in the city of David, a Savior, 
which is Christ the Lotd ; and this shall be a 
sign unto, you, ye shall find the bitbe wrapped 
in swaddling clothes, and lying in a manger.' 
And suddenly there was with the ang^l a mul- 
titude of the heavenly host, praising God, and 
sayijag, 

<' ' Gloty to God in the highest, and on earth peape, 
Good will toward men !' 

And it came tospass that, when the angel was 
gone away from us into heaven, we ^id one iq 
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anothA-, ' Let us now go even unto Bethlehem, 
and see this thing which the Lord hatlf now 
made known unto us.' Now, therefore, will 
we return, glorifying and praising God for all 
the things we have seen, even as they were 
told unto us." 

So saying, they reverently depart, and the 
cave id dark once more, and its inmates 6ee out- 
side, upon the apow,, the star-light, now grow- 
ing wan before the luster of the dawn. 

Can not we alt see with what emotion the 
youthful Mary looks first upon her silent hus- 
band, and next upon the now awakening boy ? 

^' Is this helpless infant," thinks she, " now 
lying in my arms, one day to sit upon a golden 
tinrone, blading with jewels, with a soeptet in 
his hand, and a crown of diamonds on his head ? 
Shall this weak and wailing voice ever be 
heard above the din of battle, louder than the 
clangor of the trumpets, and the shouting of 
the captains ? Shall these tiny fingers one day 
grasp a cimeter red with carnage ?" 

Ah, womem! that tiny hand, shall beiur no 
curved cimeter, but thou shalt see it mangled 
by the driven nail ! that head shall indeed wear 
a crown, but — of thorns ! 



lOS TH£ IVCARllATIOir. 



Chapter XL 

The Prophecy, 

JL HE winter wears tranquilly past, and Mary, 
according to custom, remains closely conceal- 
ed for forty days ;- but, as thesd approach their 
close, she must needs visit the Temple to offer 
sacrifice for iier own ceremonial purification and 
for the redemption of her first-born. We be- 
hold them, therefore, journeying as before, Jo- 
seph leading the way, and drawing nigh to the 
Holy City. Their hearts expand with the pu- 
rity and brightness^ of the vernal scene, andihey 
beguile the way with many an ancient psalm; 
while close to her bosom Mary presses her sleep- 
ing child, and wonders at the happiness she 
feels. 

A chariot thunders by, preceded by a score 
of spearmen, with burnished armor, waving 
plume, and glancing shield. A few casual 
glances are wasted on the tardy family of Jo- 
seph, and in a minute the cavalcade whirls out 
of sight. Pass on, proud Roman ! thou leaveat 
a greater king than Csesar behind thee, one 
even of thos^ ^< niiserable Jews !" 



V 
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As now they begin to wind to the- left, through 
the v^le of Hinnom, with palpitating bosoma 
and low voices they sing, 

" Great is the Liord, and greatly to be prais- 
ed, in the city of our Qpd, in the mountain 
of his holiness I" And a mountain indeed 
rises, lofty and orowned with splendor^ before 
them. - 

" Beautiful for situation, the joy of the whole 
earth, is Mount Zion, on the sided of the north, 
the city of the great king ! Walk about Zion, 
and go round ^bout her ; tell the towers thereof; 
mark ye well her bulwarks, consider her pal- 
aces!" 

" We have a strcHjg city ; salvation will God 
appoint for walls and bulwarks. Open ye the 
gates, that the righteous nation which keepeth 
the truth may enter in." 

<< Cry out and shout, oh inhabitant of Zion, 
for great is the Holy, One of Israel in the midsit 
of thee!" 

Thus, from out the stores of their retentive 
memories, from childhood imbued with knowl- 
edge of the ancient -Word, they rehearse re- 
sponsive strains of jubilee and glory. > 

Thus they draw nigh that degenerate city, 
unworthy of the lowly guest now approaching 
hsst wiUifs fiU«!4 with tyrAQny> .oono^p\8q|»|^)^, 
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and self- righteousness, governed by Rome's 
bloody vassal, Idamean Herod. Did no thought 
of this, and of the impending future, mar the 
triumph of their song ? Did no fatal forebod- 
ings rise ? Did no voice whisper in their souls 
an oracle out of qlden scrolls, " Jerusalem shall 
become heaps ; and the mountain of the bouse 
as the high places of the forest ?" 

Did Mary look unhesitatingly down upon the 
placid features of her child, and think, "Yet a 
few years, and thou, my son, shalt possess these 
stupendous bulwarks, and the Lord shall give 
unto thee the throne of thy father David ; yea, 
the diadem, the crown, so long removed, so 
trebly overturned, the Lord will give to thee 
whose right it is ?*' And yet, as they come up 
by the western wall to the entering of the Beth- 
lehem Gate, what waste and barren hill stands 
just before them, staring them gloomily in the 
face ? That sullen mound is Calvary ! 

They scarcely see it ; but, leaving it all omin- 
ous there upon the left, pass eastward through 
the gate, and along that road that leads to the 
Temple ; a mournful road, to be called^ in after 
generations. Via Dolorosa ; for why ? — ^this lit- 
tle one, who is now carried so tenderly in a 
mother's arms for the first time over its stones, 
8haU> in a few years, stagger back over it, 4m- 
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der the fatal cross, followed by this mother 
weeping, amid the howlings of a mob. 

Unoonscious, however, of this, they arrive in 
the spacious area at^he base of the great stair- 
way leading up t» those dizzy heights ; for the 
, square side of Mount Mdriah spreads her bevel- 
ed mai^nry up before them, surmounted by the 
outer temple-parapet. 

A little to the right, and almost over their 
very heads, -springs the first of a series of 
mighty arches, spanning the Tyropoeon, and 
abutting upon Mount Zion. There, full many 
a score fathom in the air, seem almost to float 
those massive stones, as if of feathery lightness^ 
1^ reason of the symmetrical proportions of the 
gigantic wKole, whereon have beat the storms 
of ten centuries unheede^.* 

* Speaking of ndns stfll visible, a' modem writer says : 
'* Can it be doubted^ then, that this was the site of the viadaot 
mentioned by Josephus ? And it is joist where we should, on 
grounds of probability, expect to find them, if any where', 
that we discover the huge commendements of an arch; an 
arch which, if its curve be calculated with an approximation 
to the truth, would measure sixty feet, and must have been 
one of five sustaining the viaduct (allowing for the abutments 
on either side) in running from side to side of the Tyropoeon. 

''The piers supporting thd center arch of this bridge muBt 
have been of great altitude, not less, perhaps, than one hund- 
red and thirty feet; and the whole structure, when seen firom 
the southern extremity of the Tyropofton, must have had an 
aipect of grandeur, especially as connected with the lofty and 
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Littk do they comprehend that these stupen- 
dous structures, apparently transcending hu- 
man power to erect, or to remove, or even to 
disturb, are written to come down and be level- 
ed with the dust, and in after ages speak out 
of the ground to the stranger from far-distant 
shores, as with wizard whisper, calling low from 
out the dust.* , . 

On the cotitrary,:as they go up the broad 
marble steps, we hear them chanting in sup 
pressed y6ioes, 

<' And the desire of all nations shall come : 
and I will fill this house with glory, saith the 
Ijord of hosts. The glory of this latter house 
shall be greater than of. the former, saith the 
Lord of hosts, and in this place will I give 
peace!" 

, Arriving in the outer court, they travel leis- 
urely round, beneath the magnificent southern 
portico. Corinthian columns of white marble 
support a roof of cedar^ more than a hundred 
feet above their heads; columns so vast that 
three men in. vain would try to clasp them, and 
so far apart that ranks of infantry might march 
between. ' 

famptuouB edifices of the Temple and of Zion, to the right and 
to the left."— 7rai^< Jouphut, vol. i,, p. 29. 
• Wah, xxk., *• 



Benftath this noble ceiling, in this forest of 
marble shafts, they walk slowly round to the 
east side, and approaob the stalls of those who 
furnish victims for the sacrifices ahd other art- 
icles of merchandise. Purchasing a pair of 
turtle-doyes, Joseph places them, fluttering, in 
the hands of Mary, who soothes them ia her 
bosoni. Leaving now the outer court, they en- 
ter that of the women,, through the gate called 
Beautiful, and cro^sing9 ascend the fifteen steps 
condux)ting.to the court of Israel, by the gate 
Nicanor. 

Here they are met by the white^robed, mi- 
tered priest, who comes from the interior of the 
priests' court, and reqeives fron(i the trembling 
-virgin one of the glossy victims. 

Bearing this in to the foot of the great bra^ 
zhn altar, he wrings off its head, and sprinkles 
, its blood upon the side of the altar, and the rest 
of the blood he wrings out into the trench for 
that purpose, extending all around the altar's 
base. This is the sin offering. ' . 

Then returning, the priest receivoSithe sec^ 
ond victim at her hand, and, ascendipg from the 
left, or southern sidoj by an inclined plane of 
fifty feet in length, bears it toward the altar. 
Arriving at the top, he wrings off the head of 
this likeyp'ise, and casts it far upon the flp^cious 
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area of the hearth, into the flame that never dies, 
bnt is kept forever burning from age to age. 
The blood of this, as of the other, he wrings 
from above into the trench below ; then, pluck- 
ing away the crop, with its contents, he casts it 
(passing by a ledge along the eastern side to 
the northern verge) down upon the place of the 
ashes. Then returning to the southern side, 
and taking a sacrifleial knife, he cleaves the 
bird across the wings, yet without entirely di- 
viding it, and casts it thus upon the hearth into 
the flames. This is the burnt sacrifice. 

Then again returning, he receives from the 
hand of Joseph five small coins for the redemp- 
tion of the first-born. % 

It is when these solemn ceremonies are com- 
pleted, whose mystic import that agitated moth- 
er can scarce fathom, that through her veil she 
espies ail aged man approaching, not of sacer- 
dotal vesture, but venerable in mien, and filled 
with the inspiration of the Holy Gh(»t. 

He draws nigh the spot she occupies, appa- 
rently obeying a resistless impulse from some 
unseen power, and with a fire of exalted en- 
thusiasm flashing in his eye. Taking from 
Mary's arms the child, and raising his eyes to 
heaven, he exclaims, 

'< Lord, now lettest thou thy serviant depart 
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in peace, according to thy word, since mine 
eyes have seen thy salvation, which thou hast 
prepared before the feu^e.of all people, a light to 
lighten the Gentiles, and the glory of thy peo« 
fie Israel !" 

Coming then still closer to her side, he adds, 
iit a lower tonie, and fixing his ineaning glance 
upon her, 

" Foy this child is. set for the fall and rising 
again of many in, Israel,- and for a sign that 
shall be spoken against, that the thoughts of 
many hearts may be revealed; yea, a sword 
diall pierce through thine own soul also !" 

Forth from among the by-standers totters 
now an aged matron, ti^hom once before we met 
in the city streets, after the vision of the min- 
istering Zacharias ; and who, from that day, has 
taken up- her abode in one of the. numerous 
chambers in the interior of this vast fane, in 
order that, with prayer ,and fasting by night 
and day, she might await the coming of her 
Redeemer. 

Now, with trembling voice and streaming 
eye, she renders thanks to God; and, laying 
hands upon the infant's head, testifies to all 
around that this is he who shall save them from 
their sins. 

"This," she cries, "is he that is to be ruler 
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in Israel, whose goings forth have been from of 
old, eyen from everlasting. Therefore he gave 
them up, until the time that she whioh travail* 
eth hath brought forth" — and as she speaks, the 
holy Anna bends her glance upon the virgin*^ 
^^ then the remnant of hir brethren shall return 
unto the children of Israel' And he shall stand 
and rule in the strength of the Lord, in the 
majesty of the name of the Lord his Ood, and 
they shall abide, for now shall he be great unto 
the ends of the earth ! And he will assemble 
her that haltetb, and gather her that is driven 
out, and he shdl make her that halted a rem- 
nant, and her that was cast far off a strong na- 
tion, and he shall reigri over them in Mount 
Zion from henceforth even forever. And tfiou, 
oh tower of the flock, the strpng-hold of the 
daughter of Zion, unto thee shall it come, even 
the first dominion ; the kingdom shall oome to 
the daughter of Jerusalem !" 

With difficulty extricating their child /rom 
the blessings, the tears of joy, the kindly hands 
of those whom these events have drawn to the 
spot, Mary and Joseph prepare to withdraw ; 
and, followed by the wondering crowd, they es- 
cape from the^Temple, overcome with their emo- 
tions. Amid whisperings, and blessings, and 
suppressed inquiries cmt open oongratulationsy 
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they descend, and in a few moments Mary is re- 
posing in a pleasant apartment of a retired inn. 

Her thoughts I strive incessantly to picture 
to myself, as, her husband being for a few mo* 
ments absent, and mother and child left alone, 
she lays him on the lowly mattress by her side. 
She bends over him, intently gazing on his face, 
now veiled by those tresses of hers, which, es- 
caping from their confinement, lie glistening on 
his pillow* Oh, could we see the changing ex- 
pressions of her countenance ! What deep and 
absorbing scrutiny is this she directs upoxj her 
child ? Is there some dark and hidden mystery 
about hirti which she can not penetrate ? Does 
it begin faintly to glimmer on her soul that 
worldly renown is pot, can not be all that awaits 
his coming career ? What means that just ut- 
tered ominous declaration, " A sign that shall 
be spoken against; yea, a sword shall pierce 
through thine own soul also?" 

" Oh, my God !" methinks I hear her pray, 
** what is the fate that overhangs my child ? 
What dirge is this ever and anon ringing in 
my ear, * He was a man of sorrows^ and ac^ 
quainted vriih g^rief; he was cut off from the 
land of the iiving ?^ and why can not I shut it 
out ? What is the whole mystery whose mean- 
ing my weak mother 's-heart oan not grasp ?" 
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And the tears drop like a baptism of love 
upon the calm brow of the infant. 

" Instruct me, O Almighty Father ! and de- 
velop in me these undefined and impalpable 
glimmerings of a future destiny, which spring 
up firom time to time, and which I strive in 
vain to reduce to order and consistency. And 
oh ! give grace unto thine handmaid in all 
things to obey the will of Heaven, trusting to 
the end thy love in every hour of trial that may 
impend!" . , 

Such must be some of the thoughts of this 
youthful and lovely being, hemmed in as she is 
by the movements of unseen agents, overborne 
as she feels herself by the revolving tide of un- 
known influences, which are all finding their 
center, their vortex, so near to her terrified, her 
fragile form ; thoughts Svhich, yet unable to 
express,^ she is constrained to smother in )ier 
breast, and devoutly cherish there. 

And all this while, in reproducing her so viv- 
idly to my view as Eilmost tp forget that she 
and her slumbering babe are not a real presence^ 
I confess that I can not look upon them without 
trembling sympathy. While I behold him ly- 
ing there in the perfect, motionless beauty of an 
infant's slumb^ ; while I trace the blue veins 
in his forehead, and mark the rare delicacy of 
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each feature; while I hear his soft breathing, 
and see the embroidered robe he wears rising 
and falling as he breathes ; while seeing these 
things, I reflect what song has been singing for 
ages in a vast rolling flood of prophetic m^elody 
concerning this very infant ; when I think what 
Spirit it is, veiled beneath that fragile form ; 
when I dare glance my thoughts a moment into 
that measureless abyss of darkness and demo- 
niac mastery just ready to yawn beneath him, 
I am lost in amazement, in pity, and in awe! 
I acknowledge, in disguise before me, the pres- 
ence of my Creator, my Redeemer, and my 
friend. 

And as to this trembling moljier, I can but 
tremble Tor her. She can Hbt foresee a step ; 
and each hour brings with it some unexpected 
development, so contrary to her preconceived 
opinions, that she feels unsettled, agitated, lost. 
There is evidently some vast Maelstrom of 
events moving about, and upon its outmost lim- 
it she sees herself borne slowly round ; but she 
is startled, when she tries to find the center of 
the mighty gyre, to behold a dim scene of dark^ 
tempestuous waters angrily careering round,, 
half concealed by black and ominous clouds that 
hang above, while down the green, gloomy,, fire- 
crested slope she knows herself insensibly con- 
H 
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verging ; and while, from its murky tunnel, out 
of viewless chambers of the nether world, come 
ever and anon those mdcking sounds of goblin 
wrath and revelry, it seems^ as If all fiendish 
legions were waiting their hour and the power 
of darkness. Yet here and there upon the i^hore 
she sees fall many a landmark, and behind the 
clouds that overhang the scene a bow of daz- 
zling glory ; and, herself a mote upon the deep, 
she can but look upward and cry, " God is our 
refuge and strength ! a very present help in 
trouble. Therefore will not we fear, though the 
earth be rempved, and though the mountains 
be cast into the depths of the gea. Though the 
waters thereof roar and be troubled, though 
the mountains shake with the swelling thereof. 
There is a. river, the streams whereof shall 
make glad the city of God, the holy place of 
the tabernacles of the Most High. God is in 
the midst of her ; she shall not be moved. God 
shall help her, and that right early !" 
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Chapter XII. 
The Magi. 



HE quiet of a warm February afternoon 
has settled over the sacred hill of Moriah, and 
within all the spacious courts scarce a murmur 
oaa^be heard. The white-stoled order of Levi 
are withdrawn to their apartments, except a few 
who glide noiselessly about the sacred sanctuary. 

The outer court exhibits few occupants, save 
here and there a turbaned head leaning against 
a vast column, or a few, clustered near the stalls, 
of those who profaned the place of prayer by 
gainful traffic ; and the silence of these solemn 
solitudes is unbroken, save by the .twittering of 
the swallows who pursue their mazy flight 
above the gilded pinnacles and between the 
bfty columns. 

Standing within the eastern threshold, be- 
neath a massy lintel a hundred feet above, we 
look forth through a gateway whose ponderous 
leaves, spread wide, might admit a bannered 
host. Cedron's foaming torrent, swollen by the 
winter rains, winds through the vale beneath us, 
seeming at such a depth a shining, silvery rill. 

While we are gazing down, lost in wonder 



116 The Incarnation. 

at the magnifioence of all around us, what sin- 
gular company of men is that we espy ? Ev- 
ery one of them, as they stand upon the glitter- 
ing marble, is in apparel black as jet, with 
flowing silken caftan girt about his loins, and 
on his head a high square cap of precious fur. 
As they draw nearer in their slow ascent, we 
perceive in every net- work girdle a scroll and a 
silver writing-case. Their entire demeanor is 
dignified and lofty, aiid their white beards, de- 
scending to their breast, and their high and 
massive foreheads, whereon occult research and 
patient thought have drawn many a line, im- 
press the behc^der with respect. 

Reverently they enter this celebrated fane, 
whose magnificence is known throu^ all the 
East. Unconscious of the curiosity they excite, 
they advance to the gate of the second court, 
and are about to ascend, when lo ! the fierce 
visages and threatening gestures of the by- 
standers warn them[ to desist, and draw their 
attention to the inscription by the wall, which 
declares that no Gentile may penetrate further 
these sacred inclosures, upon pain of death. 

But now some of the sons of Aaron, perceiv- 
ing these- unusual visitors, descend from the in- 
terior through the gate Nicanor, and, crossing 
the court of the women, confront with their 



The Magi. 117 

white linen tunics these black-robed worshipers 
of fire. 

Bowing in Oriental courtesy to the variega- 
ted pavement of mosaic "work, " Tell us," ex- 
claim the sages, "ye servants of God most 
high, where is he that is born Kiwo of the Jews, 
for we have seen his star in the East, and are 
oome to worship him ?" 

Ah, what a moment ! and what thrilling vi- 
brations must have struck through every heart! 
A year ago, and Gabriel's voice had proclaim- 
ed within yonder consecrated recess the truth 
of his forerunning messenger ; but yesterday a 
maiden stood on yonder steps with a mysterious 
child, and flie voices of hoary Simeon and of 
Anna proclaimed to all the presence of Israel's 
Redeemer and Sang ; and now, in quick succes- 
sion, comes upon the sacerdotal ear a testimony 
utterly unprecedented^ of pagan astrologers, out 
of foreign climes, speaking of a star, demanding 
the Jewish monarch, and proffering homage ! 

Without attempting to conjecture the answer 
of the now rapidly assembling priesthood, nor 
their solemn communings with these heaven- 
sent guests, pass we at once to where, not fax 
remote from the Temple, in the midst of sump- 
tuous gardens and artificial bowers, a palace 
stands in lordly state. 
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Through the stern military guard that beset 
every approach, gliding unseen, we enter a spa- 
cious hall adorned with ivory, gems, and gold, 
upon whose vermilion-tinted walls hangs many 
a rare, production of the Grecian pencil, and 
all whose splendid tapestries, cushions, and rich 
carpets bespeak the wealth of Ormus or of Ind. 

Walking irregularly to and fro, we behold a 
man still of noble figure, though far past the 
meridian of life. His frame, though large, is 
agile, and so knit together as to be capable of 
great endurance. His tunic of Tyrian purple, 
and the ruby that blazes in his turban, disclose 
his princely rank. Upon his face passion has 
plowed deep furrows. In his malign eye sleeps 
a deadly ferocity, which, if but waked, might 
sparkle sulphurdus fires. In the twisted lines 
of brow and lip lurk all the serpents of cun- 
ning; while upon the remaining features are 
stamped the tokens of a keenly voluptuous, sens- 
itive soul. Every gesture rapid, every motion 
prompt, bespeak the soldier .and the man of ac- 
tion. Finally, the large, protuberant, but not 
lofty brow, proclaims the , shrewd thinker, the 
instinctive reader of mankind. And this is 
Herod the Great. 

At the present moment some bodily pain or 
mental agony is on him, for he writhes as if in 
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misery, and his brow is flushed. Is the shadow 
of impending doom dark upon Ms guilty soul? 
Does not man's guilt, in ripening, grow prophet- 
ic ? Or do pale shadows of his victims rise to 
haunt his solitude ? Perchance there come his 
murdered sons, a ghastly spectacle ; perchance 
the shade of the lovely Mariamne, once so dear, 
so madly done to death, so remorsefully re- 
membered! Yea, perhaps she points at her 
slaughtered children, and beckons him with airy 
hand ! And to these sad phantoms are address- 
ed, perhaps, those harsh and incoherent ravings 
that seem uttered from the depths of his tortur- 
ed. being. 

Softly the door revolves, and the crafty An- 
tipater bends before him, veiling parricidal plot- 
tings beneath a cloak of profound dissimulation 
and filial-seeming reverence, 

" Slave 1" exclaims the tyrant, whom not 
even a kinsman can approach without eliciting 
sparks of native ferocity, "what makest thou 
here?" 

*' Tidings, my lord, O king! tidings of the 
birth of the King of the Jews^'* replies the son, 
with his blandest tones. 

"Ha! sayest thou?" thunders the other, 
striding wrathfully toward him with a menac- 
ing gesture; but, suddenly checking himself, 
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hid bearing alters, and in a tone of equal bland- 
ness he replies, " Antipater, my son, wherefore 
this unseemly jesting? Rude boy, to vent 
thy merry humor on thine aged and indulgent 
sire!" 

"'Tis no jest, my royal father," replies the 
other, assuming a tone of earnest seriousness. 
" A band of Eastern sages, worshipers of the 
sacred fire, disciples of 2iOroaster, are standing 
now in yonder temple, in close communing with 
those mitered hypocrites, demanding * where is 
he thlit is botn King of the Jews V and prating 
of a star which led them hither." 

** Ha ! is it even so ? And this new tale will 
spread among the populace like that of drivel- 
ing Zacharias some twelve months since." 

"My father," is the quick reply, ^*I hasten- 
ed hither at the first word, and yet the marvel 
is proclaimed upon the house tops! Nay, I 
heard strange whisperings of a child that was 
brought thither only of yesterday, and of high 
prophesy ings that werei had upon hitn by some 
notorious fanatics. All Jerusalem is moved 
withal, and ringing from side to side !" 

A pause ensues. Lost in deep thought, Herod 
standsr motionless, his hand instinctively clutch- 
ing the jeweled hilt of a poniard in hi& girdle. 

"This may prove serious," he exclaims, at 
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length, with cabnness. " This new prodigy, 
with all their oracles, and rumors, and legends 
— ^this must needs be looked after." 

" The King Messiah, say the doctors of the 
law, shall be revealed in the land of Galilee," 
responds the son, <^ and by a star in the East. 
When the Messiah shall, be revealed, say they, 
there shall risfe up in the East ^ certain star, 
flaming with various colors." 

u j^j ?» answers the king, inquiringly ; " and 
this, then, is to be their sufficient warrant for 
rebellion and insurrection ?" 

"Such is the legend," rejoins Antipater. 
" The plague, famine, and want must chastise 
the land ; earthquakes shake down cities ; Jeru* 
salem herself — some gloomy seers go so far as 
to say — even the mountain of the house, shall 
become heaps ; wars shall arise, universal re- 
volt arid rebellion ensue, and, finally, the son 
of David shall restore the kingdom to Israel, 
and the sleeping saints arise !" 

" And are these sayings bruited abroad ?" in- 
quires the monarch, gloomily. 

" By many," is the reply, ^* they are boldly 
avowed, but most whisper them discreetly ahd 
cautiously in secret." ' 

Another pause ensues, of deep deliberation. 
"Go," the king at length replies, "gather to- 
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gether the leaders of the people, and bring them 
hither." And Antipater vanishes. 

Anon, in solemn procession, enter aU the 
chief priests, and scribes, and doctors, and, after 
feigned ceremonial of loyalty, await the tyrant's 
pleasure. 

" Reverend rabbis, declare to me, I pray you," 
the kiQg, with ^ell-feigned courtesy and respect, 
begins, " where, think ye, shall Messiah the 
Prince be born ?" 

At this, those hoary fathers look upon each 
other dubiously and hesitating, until, at length, 
their eyes, as by mutual consent, turn upon 
one of their number, of great age and profound 
attainments. . Plucking from his bosom a roll 
of parchment^ the venerable Hillel replies, 

" In Bethlehem of Judea shall our Redeemer 
be born, O king ! as I was but now reflecting 
when thy summons came. Hearing somewhat 
of the mission of yon Eastern sages, I bethought 
me of the' words of holy Micah," and, as he 
speaks, unrolling the scroll, he reads, " ' And 
thou, Bethlehem Ephratah, though thou be lit- 
tle among the thousands of Judah, yet out of 
thee shall he come forth unto me, that is to be 
ruler in Israel, whose goings forth have been 
from of old, even from everlasting !' " 

" And is this all ?" inquires the king. "Saith 
not the holy prophet aught beside ?" 



The Magi. 123 

"My lord, O king!" responds the sage, "he 
doth. * Therefore will he give them up, until 
the time that she that travaileth hath brought 
_ forth ; then the remnant of his brethren shall 
return unto the children of Israel. And he 
shall stand and feed in the strength of the Lord^ 
in the majesty of the name of the Lord his God ; 
and they shall abide ; for now shall he be great 
unto the ends of the earth.' " 

" Thanksy venerable father !" replies the mon- 
arch. Then, whispering aside to the vigilant 
Antipater, " Depart," he says,. " and search out 
secretly these magi, and bting them hither." 
Then, raising his voice, he asks, 

" One thing further I would learn of thee, 
most learned Hillel: what is that ^renmant^ 
the prophet speaketh of, and wherefore saith he 
they are ' given up until she which travaileth 
hath brought forth?'" 

" It is well known to my lord the king," re- 
plies Hillel, " that these words of Micah were 
scarcely uttered when Shahnaneser took the 
ten tribes of Israel and carried them into cap- 
tivity, where they remain to this day. Now it 
is to the reunion of these with Judab that the 
prophet here doubtless refers, in a style where- 
of the event alone can fully reveal the minute 
import ; and this I humbly judge by reason of 
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a sentence immediately preceding, if my lord 
the king shall vouchsafe to hear." 

" Read, read, holy father !" exclaims the 
king. " I am profoundly attentive." 

" If it please your majesty, then," continues 
the sage, "the prophet saith before, *In that 
day,' that is, the day of Messiah, 'saith the 
Lord, I will assemble her that halteth, and I 
will gather her that is driven out, and her that 
I have afflicted ; and I will make her that halt- 
ed a remnant,' that is", Judah, 'and her that 
was cast far off a strong nation,' that is, Israel ; 
' and the Lord shaU reign over them in Mount 
Zion from henceforth even forever.' " 

" And wherefore,'' interrupts the monarch, 
" deem ye not this oracle already accomplish- 
ed ? Is not the Lord your king this very day, 
and ye restored to your city and to your land ?" 

" Let not the anger of rhy lord the king wax; 
hot against his servant," replies the doctor, 
" and I will add to read yet another word ; for 
my lord the king doth know that since the days 
of profane Zedekiah, who died in Babylon, no 
seed of. David hath sat upon the throne of Da- 
vid ; yet what saith the prophet : ' And thou, 
O tower of the flock ! the strong-hold of the 
daughter of Zion, unto thee shall it come, even 
the first dominion;^ that is, if it please the king, 
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as the Lord sware uiito David that he should 
never want a man to sit upon his throne, so 
the prophet here limiteth the captivity of the 
ten tribes by the birth of that promised seed, 
whose right — " 

But here the brow of Herod grows dark with 
wrath, and his cheek livid, and his eye^ blood- 
shot and glaring, darts glahces of oipinous rage. 

"Hence, thou prating owl! thou driveling, 
maudlin idiot ! Cpmest thou here to insult the 
royal throne with, thy treasonous oracles, thy 
lying legends? Hence f avaunt! with all, thy 
priestly crew, lest I let loose upop thee them 
that >will not spare for gray hairs and sanctimo-> 
nious apparel." 

And as he thus hurls almost inarticulate ob- 
jurgations forth, foaming at the mouth, and 
striding tp and fro, he seems like, some wild 
beast of prey just ravening on the flock. They, 
with pallid cheeks and trembling limbs, fly un- 
ceremoniously, and in precipij;ate disarray, from 
the apartment j and seek their homes, praising 
God that their lives are spared.. 

Herod's passion gradually subsides in moody 
musings as he awaits the summoned magi. 

" Ah !" he mutters, in disconnected soliloquy, 
" this is no child's play. The ground reels. A 
ofaasm yawns deep as hell. My brain grows 
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giddy. Jerusalem ringing with the tale ! Old 
and young, priest and people, open or in secret, 
all on fire ! An angel ! a prophet ! a mysteri- 
ous child ! and pilgrim magicians ! This in- 
flammable populace ! tow, kindling at a spark ! 
Vermin! fanged reptiles! they hate me; they 
would swarm upon me— would gnaw my vitals. 
And who loves me ?-^ ah ! hush ! enough of 
that. Away, ye — ^Antipater ? bland, perfidious ; 
there's murder in every subtle smile ; yea, mur- 
der! But I -will reckon with him. His turn 
shall come! And these old fables, legends, or- 
acles— prophecies shall I tail them ? Ah ! if 
that were credible !** And the tyrant pauses, 
buried in profound abstraction. " They do 
most marvelously cohere, and fall out together ! 
Can it be ? Hath Jehovah spoken ? And what, 
then, were I ? Where my scepter ? What the 
end? Messiah? King? and op the Jews? 
There's a knell in every sylls^ble ! It must not, 
shall not be! And yet that star! Be the 
prophets true or false — be that babe Messiah or 
be he not — ^I will — ^" and a ferocious expressidn 
settles darkly across his sinister visage, and hie 
hand strains convulsively the hilt of his dagger, 
half drawing, and thrusting it forcibly back 
again. "Is it not written," hisses forth from 
his clenched teeth, "have not I heard it some- 
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where read, 'Messiah shall be out oSV Be, 
then, the oracle accomplished ! That vision, at 
least, shall not lie !" 

At this juncture the magi enter the apart- 
ment, marshaled by ihe wily Antipater. Be- 
hold now these nohle str^angers confronted with 
the fierce Edomite. Haw eagerly he communes 
with them, with difficulty dissembling the fe- 
rocious purposes within. Contrast his virulent 
soul with theirs. How calm they stand there 
before him, secure in the monitions of Heaven. 
They have seen a star — the star that should 
rise out of Jacob. They are come to seek the 
scepter that should come out of Israel. 

Far in their Eastern realms, buried in their 
uncouth lore, they felt the lapse of an ancient 
cycle, they acknowledged the circling round of ^ 
a new. A my st^ious power hath raised them 
out of their obscurity in these ages^ dashed them 
once upbn the historic stream, and they vanish 
in the next curling wave of oblivion. But one 
cry of theirs echoes across the misty ocean of 
time, and that cry is " A King ! A King ! We 
have seen his star, and are come to worship !" 

Herod, on thd contrary, fierce, scoffing, truc- 
ulent, yet secretly alarmed at th^ir testimony 
and their presence, cloaks his nefarious designs 
under the veil of hypocritical devotion. 
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" Wherefore, oh hoary philosophers and as- 
trologers of the East, bend ye your steps to this 
foreign realm ? Whom seek ye ? or what ? And 
by what strange spell were ye, so summoned?" 

Advancing a step from his eompanions^ the 
chief of the magi, bowing low, replies, " My 
lord, O king I be it known to thee, that, from 
most ancient times, our fathers have spoken of 
a coming age of universal peace and prosperity. 
Through the far East they have spread the say- 
ing that a star and scepter must arise out of 
Judea. And what is written by the holy Zoro- 
aster ? * In the last tipae shall appear one who 
shall be called the man of the world, who shall 
adorn the earth with religion and righteousness ; 
in whose time rest and peiace shall prevail, all 
dissensions cease, all grievancy be done away.' 
This, may it please the king, is he w'hom we 
came to seek." 

" And wherefore," answers Herod, " came ye 
now 2 How knew ye this to be the appointed 
time?" 

" Throughout the world, O king," replies the 
sage, <^ the rumor hath sounded far and wide, 
that it is contained in the books of the fates, in 
mystic numbers, handed down from former gen- 
erations, that about this time some must come 
out of Judea to obtain the empire of the world. 
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Deeply pondering on such universal anticipa 
tiond, and brooding over the estate of kingdoms 
and of all religions, bur minds were irresistibly 
impelled to watch for every sign or signal of 
impending change ; and w}ien, in the depth of 
the divine night, we beheld j rising from our 
western horizon, and hanging over the region 
of Judea, an effulgent opbof lucid beams, seem- 
ing, aa it were, to waver and beckon us onward, 
it was borne in upon our souls that this was 
Heaven's call, and this the star of which our fa- 
thers have spoken ; and we said one to another, 
* Let us arise, and go unto Judea, inquiring for 
him that is born King of the Jews, for we have 
seen his star, and are come to worship him !' " 

'^And when, oh hoary pilgrims," asks the 
eager tyrant, " when beheld ye this portent ?" 

" Yesterday," replies the magian, '* was the 
fortieth day since its first rising:" 

" Yesterday !" exclaims the monarch, now 
changing color, and exchanging rapid glances 
with Antipater; "and yesterday it was that 
child was brought to yonder temple, to be re- 
deemed, according to the law, at its fortieth 
day!" 

" And where, then, O king," demands the 
sage, becoming questioner in turn, " where was 
this infant bom ?" 

I 
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<'N^y," replies the king, "we know not; 
unless, as the rabbis declare is written in their 
prophets, in Bethlehem here,. a few leagues to 
the south." 

At this, smiles and gleams of joy light up 
the anxious visages of those venerable men, and 
they seem hasting to depart. 

" Go ye, then," commands the monarch, witb 
a favoring smile, " search diligently for the 
young child, and when ye have found him, bring 
me word again, that I may come, and Worship 
him also!" He has discovered the age, the 
birth-place, h^ needs further but to identify 
the person of his contemplated victim ; and, 
deceived by his fair guise, the sages depart re- 
joicing. 

"Were it not best," is the cautious inquiry 
of Antipater, " to send some emissary, who can 
perform more surely the worship thou, O king, 
«pakest of but now ?" 

" Nay," replies Herod, " let them return, and 
we will then conduct in proper person those 
rites of adoration the Kirig of the Jews must 
needs receive at our hands." And at this, both 
father and son smile in dark derision. 

While such meshes figre being woven, as it 
were, around her Very path, and threatening 
instantly to entangle her in their fatal toils. 
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Mary, all unconscious, with her babe and her 
husband, has stolen quietly away, and, unper- 
ceived, has passed the gloomy, guarded battle- 
ments of the western gate. Little did those 
myrmidons suspect the interest attached to 
' those humble travelers, when they allowed them 
unquestioned egress. Far different would have 
been their demeanor had but the tyrant's order 
— ^to let no persons of stigh description pass, and 
offering golden guerdon to him who should ar- 
rest such fugitives — arrived a few hours earlier. 
Brief, then, had been their history. Like a tiger 
leaping on his prey, those ruthless ministers of 
tyranny would have pounced upon them, and 
the mother have seen her babe the next mo- 
ment in the hands of one that never knew pity, 
when ambition bade him strike. 

Alike unsuspecting and unsuspected, they go 
out, however, ere the tyrant's suspicions arrive 
at mob. defined shape as to^ cause the order to 
be sent to every gate for the detection of any 
passengers i^uch^ as had been present in the 
temple; and thus they precede by but a few 
hours the steps of the searching magi. 

They are already safely housed in a retired 
cottage in Bethlehem, previously provided by 
the artisan against their return. The mother 
now fidts watchfol, in the gathering evening 
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shades^ breathing to an anoient melody the 
soothing numbers of her cradle-hymn : 

" He will not suffer thy foot to be moved : 
He that keepeth thee will not alumber. 
Behold, he that keepejii Israel 
Shall neither slumber nor sleep. 
The Lwd is thy keeper : 
The Lotd is thy shade upon thy right hand. 
The sun shall not smite thee by day. 

Nor the moon by — " 

■ < "^ 

Bat here, with a slight riiriek^ she ceases her 
song, and clasps her child to her breast. A sad- 
den rushing is heard, as of the passage of a me- 
teoric body. The doors fly open. On all sides 
a raddy glare is poaring ; and in the red light, 
a band <^ weird pilgrims, tall, dark-gowned, and 
mystical, appear, from the folds of their robes 
plucking, as they come, caskets of sparkling 
jewels and royal treasures. At the astounded 
maiden^s feet fall gold and gems, frankincense 
and myrrh, while, in Oriental homage, each 
spacious forehead smites the dust. 

"This child," exclaims the chief magian, 
placing his hand upon the infant's head, " O 
woman, shall be a king ! From the hiUs of the 
east hath God sent us to adore one born King 
of the Jews, and this is he ! And thou, O roy- 
al babe! blessings of the Almighty Spirit that 
dwelleth in the inaccessible flame, blessings of 



\ 



The Magi. 133 

all starry influences, blessings of the seven spir- 
its before the throne, be forever on thy sacred 
head !" 

They are gone. . The room is empty and si- 
lent, till Joseph lights in haste the nightiy lamp. 
Here lieth the child, almost enveloped in glitter- 
ing treasure. Here the mother, flushed with 
excitement, scarce knowing what she does, 
wreathes him with slarings of pearls, while Jo- 
sepli gazes upon the whole like one in a dream. 

'' Arise ! shine !*' at length he exclaims, " for th^^ light is come. 
And the glory of the l^rd is risen upon thee ! 
And the Gentiles shall come to thy light, 
And kings to the hrightness of thy rising. 
Lift up thine eyes romid aboat, and see ! 
AU they gather themselves together, they come unto thee. 
The wealth of the Gentiles shall comd unto thee : 
All they from Seba shall come. 
They shall bring gold and incense ; 
They shall show forth the prajses of the L<»d.'' 

Thus they commune together, rejoicing and 
praising God, until deep night settles around 
them. Thus they retire, and> sink at length 
into slumber, little conjecturing their ominou 
awaking. A voice breaks silence in the dead 
of night by their bedside, in tonea of warning : 

"Arise! take the young child, with Mary 
his mother, and flee into Egypt I and be thou 
tiiere until I bring thee word ; for Herod will 
seek the young child's life to deslroy him.'' 



^ 
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Ah, fearful reverse of their exalted antjcipa^f 
tions! The terrified mother seems already to 
hear the .tramp of approaching soldiery, and ev- 
ery rustling leaf creates a tremor in her agita- 
ted breast. ^ 

" Fly ! fly !" I hear her gentle voice exclaim- 
ing. "Let us fly at once, before the murder- 
ous messengers are npoa us." 

Then is there sudden cpmmotien in that mid- 
night chamber. They hastily don their attire. 
They gather a small store. They i$«cf^ the 
treasures opportunely^ Airnished by the magi ; 
and, when all is ready, Joseph, proceeds to pre- 
pare the means of speedy conveyance., AH is 
still. She hears each breath of the yet slum- 
bering infant, every note of the nightly cricket. 
Moments seem hours. Through the lattice she 
beholds the pale moon^-just sinking to the hori- 
zon, and bids her Jbiaste her departure, and leave 
the earth in gloom. And when from without 
she hears the sign^, flitting noiselessly forth, 
in a few moments she is silently and steledthily 
tgrging on their southward road. 
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Chapter XIII. . 

Thb FLiGftT into Egypt. 

JL HE air is mild ai^d balmy, moist with thQ 
early rains, which have hardly ceased, and the 
temperature becomes more summer-like tiie far- 
ther they leave behind the bold heights of the 
mountains. Nature is robed in fresh verdure; 
and delicate tints of blossoming trees — ^peach^ 
citron, fig, palm, and pear-^adom the fields, 
while fragrant odors load the air. 

Mildly the West wind breathes from off the 
shore, arid the sky is covered with small light 
clouds. Reposing at noon beneath some shady 
terebintii, and at night in some lonely caravan- 
serai, they reach, on the second evening, the 
borders of that vast desert, whose burning sands 
stretch westward to the mouths of the Nile, 
southward to the mountains of Arabia and the 
Red Sea. 

Here, at a small sea-:port town, Joseph pro- 
cures tw6 dromedaries, whose great speed may 
sooner carry them through the sterile wastes; 
and upon these fleet ships of the desert they 
embark, and leave their native land. Upon 
their right the horizon Hne of the glassy sea, 
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upon their left the yellow, sickly haze of the 
fiery sands, and through the haze the misty 
peaks of Arabia. Above is a sky unrelieved 
by a single cloud, but every where one trans- 
parent bluish white, and a sun blazing all day 
with immitigable splendor. Thus they press 
forward, touching, if possible, at .some island 
oasis, and reposing, during the hours of noon, . 
beneath the stately palms, whose feathery tufts 
cast a soft shade to earth, riding only in the 
cool, dewy hours preceding dawn. , 

So swift is their monotonous course, that a 
few days bring them in sight of the blessed Nile, 
and of the ancient ruins of the city , of the Sun. 

With what interest do they cross the still fer- 
tile pasture-lands of Goshen, trodden ages ago 
by the shepherd patriarchs ! And lo ! upon the 
other side of tbe river, raise their summits to 
the clouds those stupendous pyramids, in con- 
structing which, tradition says their ancestors 
were enslaved, 

" Mountains of stone !" they exclaim to one 
another, " who could ever suppose them to have 
been the work of huinan hands ! Yet there, 
perdiance, pur fathers toiled in bondage, not 
unavenged ! Here Moses and Aaron trod, and 
wrought, by Jehovah's ^sommand, such mighty 
plagues upon their oppressors !" 
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And as they draw nigh to the sacred stream, 
identical with the chief Eg3rptian divinity Osi- 
ris, "the great Nilus, father of the highest de- 
ities, even of Ammon," they remember how it 
became, mider the rod o£ the Hebrew prophet, 
the source of three terriljle inflictions. They 
rehearse that wondrous narrative (familiar to 
the lip of childhood), which, beginning at the 
inundation of the sacred river, usually the peri- 
od of festivity, grasps, one after another, those 
physical scourges to which Egypt is liable, and 
causes them to succeed one upon another, in a 
terrible circle of vengeance^ heightening each, 
and darkening to the last^ until all Egypt shrieks 
in mourning, and the haughty monarch is heard 
exclaiming, "Up! get you out from the land!" 

Vividly recalling these events upon the very 
soil where they occurred^ their emotions become 
too great to be restrained, and, in responsive 
number, they mutually repeat couplets of an 
ancient psalm. 

. . JpSSPB. 

*' He tamed their watejB into blood, 
And their river, that they could not drink V* 
■ M^RT. 
** He Bpake, and there came diren lorts of fliei, 
And gnats into all their coasts." 
Joseph. 
" He gave thein hail for rain, 
And ffatming fire in their land^!" 
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Mart. 
** He gave up their cAtde alao to the hail. 
And their flockB to hot thunderholte/' 
JodKPH. 
" He sent darkness and made it dark. 
And they rebelled npt against his word/' 

Mart. , 
** He cast npon them fhe fierceness of his anger, 
Wrath, and indignation, and trouble. 
By sending evil angels among them.*' 
Joseph.' 
" He weighed a path to his anger, 
He spared not their sool from death, . 
But gave their life over to the pestilence.*' 
Mart. 
'< He smote all the first-bom in Egypt, 
. The diief of their strength in the tabernacles of Ham !" 

Thenr too, rushes upon Iheir memory the 
sublime catastrophe. While Egypt is bowed 
and crushed by stroke upon stroke, they behold 
the mustering of the fogitives tp the central 
city, whose very walls they are now approaching. 
The solemn and singular paschal supper just 
celebrated for the -first time, they behold them 
gathering in crowds from their different quar- 
ters, hastened and helped by the submissive 
Egyptians. Laden with the proffered spoil, a 
motley tide of Ufe, with flocks and herds, they 
wind across to the distant line of sea. 

Then comes the infatuated pursuit— the pan- 
ic-stricken, helpless throng — ^the jrusbing of the 
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mighty northeast wind all night down the gulf 
— ^the long train winding throu^ the stonny 
pass, the Egyptian host upon their rear. The 
morning dawns, and the retiring waves are roll- 
ing and dashing where an army had been an 
hour before. Pausing in their way, and look- 
ing afar to the distant sea, they again talse up 
tiie responsive chant. 

JFoasPH. 
" With the blast of thy nostrils the waters were gathered to- 
gether; 
The floods stood upright as &heap, 
And the depths were congealed in liie heatt of the sea.** 

Mart. 
" The enemy said I will panae/ 
I will overtake, I will divide the spoil ; 
My lust shall be satisfied upon them ; 
I will draw my sword, my hand shall destroy them.*' 
Joseph; 
" Then didst blow with thy wind--^he sea covered them : 
They sank as lead in th/e mighty waters.*' 
.Mart. 
" Who is like onto thee, O Lord, among the gods ! 
Who is like thee, glorious in holiness, 
Fearful hi pmises, doiftg wondsira !*' 

So saying, they resume theijr winding way 
along the banks of a small tributary of the Nile,^ 
its margin fringed with reeds of the papyrus, and 
overshadowed by the date-bearing pahn, and re- 
flecting the walls of a city built upon its bank.* 

* Probably Leontopolis. 
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<< Where, mthin this foreign, this idolatrcms 
city, may we sad exiles find a home?" asks 
Mary, disconsolately. 

« Fear not but that the Lord God of our fa- 
thers will . provide," answers Joseph ; "and 
know, moreover, that here many of our nation 
abide, with temple, and priests, and holy wor- 
ship ; among these we will iseek a lodging, and 
not in the home of the stranger." 

And now they enter the city gates, through 
those massive walls, built on high embankments 
and piles, and begin to wander throu^ the pop- 
ulous streets and squares, where tower on high 
the lofty obelisks, the solemn tanges of Coptic 
architecture, covered with hieroglyphics, and 
uncouth and obscene sculptures. Weary, at 
length, with searching for the quarter occu{»ed 
by their brethren, a^d spent with the heat of 
the sultry air, they pause beneath the shadow 
of a vast pile, gloomily adorned with sphinxes, 
and other monsters of the grotesque chisel of the 
Nile. Here, while breathing a silent prayer to 
the God of Israel, they behold advancing towatrd 
them a venerable stranger, wearing the garb of 
the sons of Aaron. And the old man asks, 

"Whither goest ihon, and whence oomest 
thou?" 

And Joseph replies, " We are qome firom Beth- 
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lehem- Judah unto the land of Ham, fleeing from 
the face of Herod the king, and there is no man 
that receiveth us to house ; yet there is both 
straw and provender for our camels, and there 
is bread and wine also for me and for thy band- 
maid ; there is no want of any thing." 

Then answers the old man, " Peace be with 
thee : howsoever, let all thy wants lie upon me, 
only lodge not in. the street." So he brings 
them into his house, and while he gives prov- 
ender to the camels, they wash their feet, and 
eat and drink, and make their hearts merry. 

Reclining in the court, we behold them upon 
soft mats, listening to the cool, plashing fount-* 
ain, exhilarated vrith the scene of safety and of 
refuge, and breathing the rich odors of tropical 
flowers, while theyTehearse, so far as they may, 
to- hospitable Benaiah, the History of their flight, 
and the news from their native land. 

Upon a mattress the youthful mother has 
laid her child, and gazes on him with a moth- 
er's ever new delight, while the maidens of the 
household wonder at the beauty of the infant 
fugitive. 

[Like some strange exotic dropped from Par- 
adise, and all unwonted in this world, seemis to 
these daughters of the Nile that babe^ with those 
dark, radiant eyes, wherein seems ixi sleep a 
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sorrowful and divine glory. Even over ordina- 
ry infimcy often hoyers^ like a mist, an air of 
mysterious sacredness, and shadows of strange, 
-unworldly meaning often seem to float far aw^y 
down in the^lear depths of an infant's eye, as if 
there passed over the spirit the . 

** dim remembrajices, whose 'hues seem taken 
From some bright former state, par own no more.'' 

- What niarvel, then, that the cradle of this "only 
one" of earth seemed sanctified, even to the 
passing stranger ,'by a singular charm, and that 
something that hushed the voice and stilled the 
breath often seemed to linger around that holy 
' child JesufiL*] ^ 

By the serene, deep eye of the mother, fixed 
on him at intervals, it is plain that she is mus- 
ing on the future, and on the meaning of this 
strange vicissitude in his career. Little can 
she yet fathom the mighty, meanings darkly 
hidden under those prophetic words, "Out of 
Egjrpt have 1 called my Son." 

Yet feeble in her comprehension of him as 
the mystic representative and head of a spir- 
itual Israel, as .well as their Redeemer, she sees 
there a destined conqueror, and national deliver- 
er and king, and somewhat more, but undefined. 

We see in him, as it were, the frail prison- 

• 1%]B passage is fix>m the pen of Mrs. H. E. B. Stowe. 
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liouse of a sovereign spirit, veiled voluntarily in 
earth, emptied of previous follness of attribute, 
and in all points made like and equal with his 
brethren, that he may share with them all the 
low vicissitudes and temptations from which 
otherwise he must beninayoidably e^jiempt. 

These or similar scenes, though we but fancy 
them, must have been once real. And who 
would not call up the sceAe as it most probably 
occurred, and, imagination being chastened by 
inspired records, live it over again ? Who would 
not watch ihe first indications of that dawning 
reason-^those oblivious reminiscences of forgot- 
ten but recovered powers — the first showings 
forth of the mysterious agent within those walls ? 
Nay, what would we not give for an hour's dis- 
course with one of those forgot^n ones, who saw 
the thousand minute details of that veiled in- 
fancy, as month. after month rolls by, and he be- 
gins to emerge from the shade of life's twilight 
into the. first purple dawn of childhpod ? And 
yet. it is but vain to wish. They lived and died, 
and their dust — ^where is it ? The mighty city 
where they dwelt, a^id all its ponderous piles, is 
now no more — ^its name almost forgotten ; but 
that infant's history eternity can never bury in 
oblivion. 

Methinks I behold that gathered household, 
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in the oool of evening, in the twiKght mansioii. 
Joseph has just returned firom the market-place, 
and brings upon his pallid cheek the omen of 
some fearfiil tale. Anxiously they turn their 
eyes upon him, while he thus reveals the news 
just brought by a company of merchants from 
Jerusalem: 

" When the ma^^ being warned of God in a 
dream that they i^hould not return Unto Herod, 
had departed to their own country another way, 
then Herod, seeing he was mocked by them, 
was exceeding wroth, and sent forth and slew 
all the ehiliiren that were in Bethlehem, and in 
all the coasts thereof, from two years old and 
under, according to the time which he had dil- 
igently inquired of the magi.'^ 

Exclamations of horror break from every lip. 

"Lo! what must have been our fate!" ex- 
claims the mother, gazing down upon her child. 

"How long, O Lord," ejaculates another, 
" wilt thou give thine heritage unto reproach ?" 

"O city of David!" cries a third, "what 
scenes for such sacred walls ! One would think 
the shades of the mighty would have risen from 
beneath in indignation !" " 

'^ Yea, and of the patifiarchs !" echoes another. 

" There sleep the ashes of the beloved Rachel," 
answeirs Benaiah, 
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" And then was fiilfilled," adds Mary, " the 
word of Jeremy the prq)het : * In Rama was a 
voioe heard, lamentation, and weeping, and great 
mourning ; Raohel weeping for her children, and 
would not be comforted, because they are not.' " 

" Thou hast well spoken, my daughter," re- 
plies the priest. " And whatsaith he yet again ? 
* Refrain thy voioe from weeping, and thine 
eyes from tears, for thy work shall be reward- 
ed, saith the Lord; and they shall come again 
from the land pf the enemy, and there is hope 
in thine end, saith the Lord, that thy children 
shall come again to their own border.' Soon 
shall the cruel oppressor cease, the exiles be 
gathered, our sleepers in the dust awake, and 
the redeemed of the Lord shall return and come 
to Zion. Everlasting joy shall be upon their 
heads, and sorrow and sighing shall flee away 
forever." 

"Even so— it is even at the door,*' answers 
Joseph. " The days of Herod are numbered. 
He hath discovered the conspiracy of his own 
son Antipater against^ his life, and has him 
chained, awaiting CsBsar's permission to put 
him to'death ; meanwhile his own torments grow 
daily more horrible, and he himself so loath- 
some that none can abide his presence. Foul 
ulcers gnaw all the lower parts of hi^ body, and 
K 
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oonvulsions raok his whole frame. All the chief 
men of the nation hath he shut up in the Hip- 
podrome at Jericho, and it is said that when he 
dies he means to have them put to death, that 
there may be mourning at his death. Thus 
the hour of deliverance makes haste." 

" The Lord Ije praised !" responds Benaiah. 
" For what saith the same Scripture ? * Hear 
the word of the Lord, O ye Gentiles, aiid de- 
clare it in the isles afar off, and say, He that 
scattered Israel wUl gather him, and keep him 
as a shepherd doth his. flock.' " 

" And yet," responds Joseph, "I have doubt- 
ed, from this same prophecy, whether they be 
altogether in error who say that Jerusalem 
must first be broken down. How else, Q. ven- 
erable Benaifidi, can the city be built, as Jeremy 
saith, ' from the tower of Hananeel unto the 
gate of the corner, and thence onward upon the 
hill Gareb,' whetie now is no wall ? I remem- 
ber, when I was but a stripling,, following, a 
certain wild and visionary man, who came up 
to the feast, as he trod over the line marked out 
by the prophet,, accompanied by a few of the 
common people. He went forth upon the hill 
Gareb ; thence he turned to 'Goath, and trod 
the naked earth as the prophet describes, encom- 
passing the whole valley of dead bodies, and all 
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the fields, unto the corner of the horse-gate to- 
ward the east. Then, as he stood on an emi- 
nence, and waved his lank arm and the proph- 
et's scroll over the foul and ptotrid valley of 
Gehenna, lie cried, with a loud voice, ' Shall 
this be builded over as a cily ? Shall this be 
girded about with walls V And then, unrolling 
his scroll, he cried, ' Hear ye the word of the 
Lord ! It shall be holy unto the Lord, it shall 
not be plucked up nor thrown down any more 
forever.' I was but a youth, yet his words sunk 
down into my heart, and I have often asked, 
must not the city first be broken down?" 

" Even so, my son, do many of the wisest 
doctors solemnly aflirm," answers Benaiah, 
" and such they declare tg be the testimony of 
Daniel when he saith, ' And after three score 
and two weeks shall Messiah be cut off, but 
not for himself; and the people of the coming 
prince shall destroy the city and the sanctuary, 
and the end thereof — ^" 

But here he is interrupted by a faint groan 
firom Mary, who had been an absorbed listener 
to the conversation. Turning his eyes toward 
her, he perceives her silently raising her child 
in her arms, and retiring to her apartment. 
Supposing himself to have been deceived in the 
sound, he continues the conversation. 
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But tiiat mother, in the dim starlight of her 
solitary apartment, we hear whisper, sighing, 
" After three score and two weeks ? Ah ! fa- 
tal oracle ! How shall I solve this dark enig- 
ma ?" And a voice seems somiding in her ear 
mournfully, " A sword shall pierce through thine 
own soul also !" " And yet, what said the an- 
gel? God shall give unto him the throne of 
his father David. And those magi, "whose gifts 
he wears upon his neck, they came worshiping 
him that was bom King oT the Jews ! How, 
then, *cut offV and how this exile? Alas! 
alas ! I can not fathom it." And so, Wrestling 
in spirit, she falls asleep.. 

Thus May glides by,, and the heats of June 
begin. Soon they behold the first tokens of the 
swelling of the Nile. Its corrupting waters 
grow green as emerald, and are covered all over 
with dark patches of a mossy substtmce of similar 
hue. For a score of days the putrescent ele- 
ment may not be drank, and all the inhabitants 
are parched with thirst. At last, however, Au- 
gust brings down from the far hills of Ethiopia 
their red, muddy torrents, arid the tide begins 
to rise. Criers daily perariibulate the streets, 
proclaiming the rate of increase of the sacred 
river, and every where the thrifty merchant 
and the anxious husbandman are calculating 
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the future harvest. Now the river is full. Now 
it begins to overflow the bank?. Now, too, the 
hundreds of oanals, dikes, and sluices are 
opened, and the whole country laid under water. 

No sooner has the fertilizing inundation 
reached its height, than on every side is heard 
a general jubilee ; gifts ar6 interchanged, and 
the waters covered with, parties of pleasure in 
boats of every description ; and merriment, 
mirth, iEmd music, both of voices and of many 
antique instoiments, resound across the teem- 
ing tide. NoWj also, upon the glassy surface 
spreads the leaf of the exquisitely fragrant lotus 
flower, and the whole atmosphere seems redo- 
lent of balmy odors. 

In the midst of sueh new, such pleasing 
scenes, another nocturnal message thrills the 
hearts of the exiled family with joy : "Arise, 
take the young child and his n^other, and jour- 
ney into the land of Israel, for they are dead 
which sought the young child's life." 

But:When this was known to the hospitable 
Benaiah and his house, it came to pass that 
they lifted up their voice and wept ! 

And he said, " The God of thy fathers bless 
thee, and bless this thy wife, and the fruit of 
her womb ! And now I know the Lord will 
do me good, and good unto Israel, ednce I have 
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seen your faces as it is this day. Yea, it shall 
come to pass that the Lord shall set his hand 
again the second time to recover the remnant 
of his people which shall be left, from Assyria, 
and from Egypt, and from Pathros, and from 
Cosh, and from Elam, and from Shinar, and 
from Hamath, and from the islands of the sea. 
And the Lord shall utterly destroy the tongue 
of the Egyptian Sea, and with his mighty hand 
shall he shake his hand over the river, and shall 
smite it in the seven streams, and make men 
go over dry-shpd ! Then wiU we say, * O Lord, 
I will praise thee ; though thou wast angry with 
me> thine anger is turned away, and thou com- 
fortest me.' " 

Thus bidding adieu to their kind friends, amid 
blessings and words of kindness, in the cool of 
morning, long before dawn, while the starry 
heavens are all reflected in the waters that 
stretch on every side, th^ put forth, and we 
behold the tall dromedaries picking their way 
along the dikes and embankments, from one 
islfiind village to another, by the way of the land 
of the Philistines. Not a cloud in the sky, not 
a vapor in the air. The north wind, that blows 
all day long against the turbulent stream, has 
not yet sprung up. On every side, far as the 
ey^ can reachy Mary beholds only a calm, mir- 
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ror sea, dotted with isolated villages, andclumps 
of spectral palms, and the lofty edifices of the 
city they are leaving behind. 

All things are double. The very heavens of 
glory seem underarohing them, and they poised 
in the center of a sphere of gleaming stars. And 
wherefore not, since one was there, though veil- 
ed, around whose glorious rising all the universe 
must yet revolve, as stars about the sun ? 

Thus they bid farewell to Egypt, with her 
mighty memories — ^Egypt, basest of kingdoms, 
in whose history, however, a chapter yet re- 
rriains unwritten. They leave her fiery sky, 
her poisonous galegi, her plague and pestilence 
behiiid. 

' Their stopping-place, about the fourth night, 
is at a caravanserai upon the southern side of 
Palestine. While here, their attention is ar- 
rested by the conversation of travelers^ in the 
area of the court, lately come from the hill coun- 
try. From this they gather that Archelaus, 
Herod's son by^ his fifth wife^ Maltace, has suc- 
ceeded to the throne by his father's will. The 
known character of this prince, however, is such 
that the idea of a residence so near to his^ jeal- 
ous eye as Bethlehem, strikes them with alarm. 
Fierce as his father, and as cruel, but destitute 
of his father's genius, his first essay of power 
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was, they learn, in quelling a tumult caused 
by his ovm refiosal to grant some popular re- 
quest, in which he bathed the temple pavements 
with the blood of some three thousand slaugh- 
tered citizens. . 

Recalling, then, the quiet, the obscure Naza- 
reth, in its hidden mountain nook, thitherward 
they turn their steps, and up by the sea-beaten 
shore they wind along. 

The fiuicient mounds of old Gaza see them 
go by. Adkelon marks them ; Eskron and Ash- 
dod, proud cities of Philistia. Joppa rises in 
thei^r view ; and on their right, the familiar out- 
line of Samaria's blue hills. Carmel, further 
north, rears himself upon the left. And far, far 
in the distance, they recognize the dim but well- 
known outlines of Harmon, hiding his icy sum- 
mit in the clouds. 

Not far from the end of August, weary and 
worn, we behold this humble family safely hous- 
ed once more beneath the paternal roof, there 
to repose for a short time after their toilsome 
journeying. 

What a crowd of emotions besiege the virgin 
mother's heart, as, casting aside the dusty ha- 
bilii^ents of travel, and arrayed once more in 
the more gratefrd as well as graceful robes of 
home life, she wanders free, and with fresh spir* 
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its, through the scenes of her childhood, visiting 
every room, and every well-known, favorite spot 
on the hills around her picturesque $Lbode. 

Once more she stands in the garden, where 
she stood more than a year ago, and looks again 
far forth upon that southern landscape. But 
ah ! with what altered prospects ! with what 
changed emotions! What thingis have con- 
spired to work their changes on the soul of that 
simple, artless Jewish girl! Through what 
alternations has she passed in the short space 
of a few months — of joy and sorrow, hopQ and 
fear, repose and agitated enterprise! What 
sudden and comhining developments of unfpre* 
seen destinies ! How large an unrolling of the 
scroU of Fate ! She thinks of the sad winter's 
journey to Bethlehem, the cavern scenes, the 
shepherds, the temple, old Simeon and Annat 
the magi, the flight to the Nile, the massacre 
they escaped sharing? the return j all these 
things picture themselves in her mind as she 
gazes on her child, and, with swelling heart and 
moistened eye, thinks it all over. 

'^ Truly," she thinks, " did the angel prcmiise 
me ! God hath fulfilled, thus far^ his word.'' 

That child can now sit there alone upon the 
mossy bank, and sport, with many wiles, at 
her sandaled feet, every little wile dearer to her 
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heart than worlds ; and what with the actual 
past and present of his history, and what she 
knows, or hopes, or dreads of the future, and 
what with her natural mother's love, I see that 
her heart is full — ^full of emotion, which she can 
neither express nor I describe. 

With what regret do we tear ourselves away 
from the contemplation of this scene ! How 
like bidding adieu, as it were, to an only sister, 
does it seem here to lose sight of the lovely and 
beautiful Mary, with whose fortunes we have 
been so long conversant ! How dark and dreary 
is that chasm of twelve years which must now 
intervene ere' we feee her again ! And that 
child also, at whom we never look without 
wonder, and whose presence hath already cre- 
ated so great sensation, even before he has ex- 
erted a single faculty of thought, how can we 
lose sight of him for a single day ? Would it 
not be a joy to us to witness the first unfoldings 
of the earthly thinkings of that spirit from a dis- 
tant sphere now first imprisoned — ^the firpt im- 
pressions made thereon by the gentle accents of 
a mother's voide, rehearsing ancient verses of 
the Word, and (as her duty was by the Mosaic 
law) teaching him to lisp them in his turn ? 

Ah ! wondrous spectacle ! when I behold that 
trembling ^laiden approach with awe the task 
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of impressing her own thoughts and feelings 
upon the opening mind of that inscrutable being 
now waxing strong in spirit, and on whom the 
grace of God is shed abundantly! When I 
hear her instruct that child of his own wonder- 
ful origin, and the.sceneis attending his present 
condition, and of the career that prophetic ora- 
cles mark out before him, I am filled with 
strange dread, and yet delight in view of such 
a mighty task. • 

What mother ever enjoyed such blessed de- 
light as was hers ? Whom, not without rea- 
son, we have heard an angePs voice pronounce, 
" Blessed above women !" What fault could 
she ever discern ? What tardy lack of compre- 
hension ? What forgetful heedlessness ? How 
did the results of her tuition outrun all her con- 
ceptions, her most sanguine hopes ? Nay, what 
hidden depths of power, half unconsciously in- 
timated rather than revealed, filled her soul 
with awe at what she was attempting ! And 
what chiding; withal, was she ever forced to be- 
stow ? What breath to breathe of censure ? 
What sparklings forth of sudden fires, as though 
some fiend of the pit had been caught and pent 
up there, ever could startle and terrify her? 
What but a continually augmenting tide of 
admiration, pride, exultation, and the tenderest 
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love, ever filled her mind daring those twelve 
long years ! 

How, if upon another child, with all the ob- 
liquities and perversities of a fallen being mo- 
mentarily evolving themselves firom the impris- 
oned interior, a mother can yet fix an idolizing 
attachment, oh how, with preternatural, un- 
speakable intensily, must the unchecked, un- 
alloyed love of this virgin mother have concen- 
trated itself, where it could not become idola- 
trous by any possibility, upcm the loveliest of 
all the spirits that ever came to earth ? 

And yet we can see directly naught of this. 
God hath not been pleased to speak thereof, 
and with sighing and sadness, therefore, we 
must leave blank in our minds these twelve 
years, save so far as they rise before us in our 
reverential musings. 
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Chapter XIV. 
Jesus and the Rabbins. 

Along the Roman military road nmning 
northward from Jerusalem toward the great 
plain of Ei^aelon, we behold travelers retom- 
ing from the Passover. 

As evening draws nigh, we attach ourselves 
to a company, or small caravan of Galileans, 
who turn aside for the night, and pitch their 
tents upon the high table-land between Gilgal 
and Shiloh. 

The ceunels and other beasts of burden are 
soon unloaded, and fastened for the ni^t. All 
is bustle and animation, while from capacious 
panniers are drawn all the necessaries of the 
traveler's life, and preparations are made for 
the evening repast. 

Meanwhile, scattered through the glades of 
the forest, young men and maidens chant re- 
sponsive strains of the temple psalms, and make 
the groves resound. 

Apart from the rest, a solitary female arrests 
our attention, as she sits remote, gazing ab- 
stractedly toward the majestic outline of the 
dark blue mountains of the north. Something 
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in her form and besuring suggests that she is 
not wholly a stranger to us, and, as she turns 
her head, a single glance suffices to identify 
the matchless features of the royal daughter of 
David. 

Time has dealt kindly with the Virgin Mary, 
profaning no charm, but rather enhancing and 
spiritualizing all, so that twelve peaceful, glid- 
ing years have served only to etherealize and 
exalt what seemed before incapable of improve- 
ment. If, indeed, her step be statelier, and her 
glance more assured, and her expression a shade 
more saddened, yet still the thirsty eye, insa- 
tiable with seeing, drinks eager draughtsof that 
same rich flood of mingling emanations of love- 
liness that form an atmosphere about her deli- 
cate and symmetrical person. 

There is the same spiritual serenity, unit^ 
with a profpunder thoughtfiilness, a more in- 
quiring and matured reflection. There is the 
same mystery of earnest wishftdness, which 
shows that life's enigma is still for her unsolved, 
and the prophetic future not less inscrutable, 
nor less anxious by its nearer approach. No 
scenes of splendid festivity nor of brilliant gay- 
ety have enervated her high powers, nor swerved 
their determined questioning froih the goal of 
the Aiture. Far from the bowers of music and 
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mirth, unknown to the great, gaudy vanity-fair 
of Pharisaic elegance, her gentle hand has dis- 
pensed other spells than those of festive sor- 
cery. Sequestered in her thoughtful abode's, 
she has been wrestling with the deepest ques- 
tions that can agitate the mind of any pilgrim 
of earth. A new incident is now preparing to 
reawaken and reagitate the painful intensity of 
those concealed inquiries that form the inward 
habit of her soul. 

. Returning to her tent, she is met by the start- 
ling intelligence from her husband, that her son 
is absent. Through every tent search is made 
in vain ; he is not only absent, but has not been 
(a^ they had confided) in the company during 
the day. 

Now, if this absence might be attributed to 
youthful carelessness, it need not create any se- 
rious alarm ; but Mary reflects too surely that 
no such explanation can be probable of one 
whose minutest motions have ever given indi- 
cations of calm and advised design. Hence 
the only explanation that offers to her mind is 
one that whispers of some disaster, some forci- 
ble detention, or catastrophe of a nature she can 
scarce dare to conjecture. 

The recent banishment of Archelaus, the ty- 
rannical successor of Herod the Great, gives her 
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no assurance, for it brings the country only the 
more directly under the Roman government; 
and the vigilance of that haughty tyranny 
would be prompt to seize upon any individual 
who might be looked upon as the future leader 
of a popular insurrection, especially should they, 
by any means, have discovered the circumstan- 
ces of his birth, his royal lineage, and his heir- 
ship to the throne of David, as attested by the 
angel, and by the shepherds, and by the magi. 

Agitated by these reflections, and incapable 
of further refreshment or repose, she proposes 
an immediate return; and, while the shades of 
evening darken suroimd, bidding adieu to their 
sympathizing kinsfolk in the encampment, they 
hasten back upon the paved highway toward 
the city. 

Arriving in the early dawn, they explore the 
different inns and other rendezvous of travelers, 
they explore the temple, and pace to and fro 
the city streets, but in that vast metropolis they 
can find no trace of him. Her son is lost. 
! A second day passes in like fruitless endeav- 
ors, and still deeper in heart sinks the thought 
of some dark fate that has fallen upon hun. 
Perchance, she thinks, he is even now seiz^ by 
some of the watchful spies of jealous tyranny, 
and languishing in a dungeon; and, at the 



^ 



Jesus and the Rabbins. 161 

thought, she would fain rush toward the guard- 
ed portals of the procurator's palace, or the 
gloomy gates of the tower Antonia. 

First, however, they resolve to search once 
more the diiferent portions of the Temple, that 
vast and complicated structure of courts, and 
galleries, and chambers, and halls, yea, and with 
shuddering she remembers, of many a darksome 
cavern underneath, hewed out in the living rock. 

Once more they traverse those extensive 
areas. Above, below, within, without, wherev- 
er a youthful wanderer might be so easily con- 
cealed, every where inquiring of priest, of Le- 
vite, and of citizen for the child in vain ; the 
only answer is, " He is not here." 

"Ah!" she thinks, "why did I bring him? 
And yet it was in obedience to the law of our 
fathers ! And yet, the very first time, thus to 
'find him snatched mysteriously away ! Oh, 
fatal prophet I" she internally ejaculates, as she 
pauses by the Gate Nioanor, and recalls the 
words uttered there years ago by hoary Simeon, 
" is this, then, the fulfillment of thy word ? Is 
this that * keen sword' that is piercing through 
my very soul V^ 

At length, after having well-nigh given over 
the fruitless seftrch, as despondingly they are 
passing nigh the hall of the Sanhedrim, their 
L 
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attention is arrested by exclamations of admi- 
ration proceeding from within an. adjacent room, 
whose door is partly open, and directly, while 
all becomes hushed again, a silvery voice con- 
tinues speaking. A mother's .ear has caught 
the well-known sound, and in an instant she is 
standing in the midst of the spacious apartment, 
by the side of her child, in whom her own fea- 
tures seem, as it were, reproduced, her own 
likeness reflected back. 

There, with serene brow, and countenance 
beaming with indications of profound thought, 
he sits in unconscious simplicity, while around 
him gather in amazement the sages of the na^ 
tion. There we recognize most venerable Hil- 
lel, whose head is yet whiter than when we saw 
him standing before King Herod ; there his 
equally learned friend, Shammai; there, also. 
Rabbis Judah, Joshua, and Ben Uzziel ; there 
Nicodemus, a youthful ruler ; and there, in short, 
the flower of Jewish learning, science, and wit. 
What can her child be doing there ? 

In the simple language of Luke, ^< Jle is hear- 
ing them, and asking them questions." 

These veterans in the subtleties of the law 
find a child in their midst^ whose clear, unruf- 
fled judgment meets, on terms of equality, their 
long-practised wits, displaying already that pro- 
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feand acquaintance with the law which only 
the unwearied assiduity of such a mother, unit- 
ed to the surpassing genius of such a-son, could 
account for, and which they have sccirce attain- 
ed by half a century's toilsome study. 

Taking in all this at a glance, Mary, though 
first abashed by the presence of so reverend a 
synod, obeys at Jength the maternal instinct, 
and; clasping her son by the hand, exclaims, 

" Son ! why hast thou dealt thus with us ? 
Behold, thy father and I have sought thee sor- 
rowing!" . ^ 

And this is the first reproof those lips have 
ever been compelled to utter ! How then is she 
startled by the unexpected reply, so dignified, 
so lofty, so impressively suggesting his high 
destiny, at the same time seeming to turn the 
reproof gently back upon herself, 

" How is it that ye sought me ? Wist ye 
not that I must be about my Father's business ?'' 

And yet, with immediate filial reverence he 
rises up, unseduoed by that homage, to youth 
so intoxicating — the homage of well-established 
literary judgment to precocious talent— leaves 
that throng of great men, who would detain 
him, accomi^anies his mother and the lowly car- 
penter to Nazareth, to be unknown for almost 
twenty years, and is " subject unto them !" 
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The more I think upon this scene, the more 
enchanting does it grow. Never was there, in 
fewer words, drawn a more perfect picture than 
this of the youthful Jesus. They wondered at 
his words, those hoary sages, astute and subtle 
Pharisee, skeptical Saddupee, and they ques- 
tioned, doubtless, among themselves of him; 
doubtless many marVelLngs were interchanged 
concerning his parentage, education, cmd the 
means of such erudition ; perchance they recur- 
red to the memorable excitement just before the 
death of Herod, when a father and mother, and 
a certain child, were much noised abroad ; but 
those were of Bethlehem, ahd the child was 
doubtless slain in the general massacre ; these 
are of Galilee, and out of Galilee ariseth no 
prophet. \ ► 

They knew him not. , They dream not what 
spirit is behind that fair tabernacle, looking out 
of those mild human eyes, speaking with those 
melodious tonesi trulyhe is in the world, and 
the world knoy s him not ! 

Even that mother, who sees him daily, to 
jTV'hom he meekly subjects himself, and whose 
influ^ce upon him is most constant, with all 
her incessant study, her woman's penetration, 
her mother's insight, finds that thefe is a mind 
beneath her care of whose fathomless deeps[ she 
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can know nothing. She can but keep all his 
sayings in her heart. 

Especially is she amazed by the manner in 
which he receives the ideas she endeavors to 
communicate, with such entireness of appreci- 
ation, such enlargement of their scope, as trans- 
cends all her powers. Thus, how has hejre- 
ceived her teaching that he is, by the angelic de- 
scription, " Son of the Highest !" This, which 
she has often labored fully to comprehend, while 
im^essing it on his youthful mind, he now de- 
velops as a profound and practical element of 
his interior life. 

"Wist ye not that I must be about my Fa- 
ther's business ?" ^ 

" Ah !" she tiiinks, " he belongs hot to me ! 
Awhile Heaven lends him to my sight, but, ere 
long, that hiddeu destiny will claim him frohi 
me!" And oh, what, with such, reflections, 
must then become the life of Mary, whom all 
succeeding generations may well pronounce 
most blessed ! ^ ] ' 

Does she not, for nearly thirty years, enjoy 
with this being uninterrupted communion, and 
that in the most hallowed of all human rela- 
tions? And did she not; as none other could, 
at once give and receive impressions, which fill 
our thoughts with wonder, while she beheM the 
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secret ways and domestic life of him, whom she 
knew not, though she called him her son ? 

M^thinks could I summon from the abodes 
of the blessed one earthly spirit for a few hours' 
communion, if it were not that of my own 
mother, it should be that of this beloved mother 
of Jesus, who should reveal to me the story of 
his early years. . ■ 

But, however dark these long chasms in his 
life may seem to us now, however we may de- 
plore that not a single starbeam can gild the 
darkness of those years, let us reflect that there 
will be a day, if we please, when all this holy 
mystery shall be enlarged and made clear to 
our purified vision. 

"When, in the mansions. of our final rest, we 
roam the fields of a fairer Palestine, in com- 
pany with a fairer Mary than earth knew, we 
shall see her in angelic loveliness, and listen to 
her own story of those sacred years ; but, above 
aU, we shall stand in, the presence of that other 
diviner, more radilant, but still human form of 
one whom we have followed from the cave of 
> Bethlehem to the banks, of the Nile, to the halls 
of rabbinical learmng, and to the quiet recesses 
of maternal tenderness. 

Then may we meet his own eye of uncloud- 
ed serene affection b^it upon us as we approach 
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and bow before him. Then may "we know from 
his own adorable lips all our souls can desire, 
all our finite powers can sustain, of his earthly 
history, and his immortal work of love. 

"We'll gaze upon his beauteous face,^ 
And tell the wonders of his grace ; 
Or, overwhelmed with rapture sweet, 
Sink down adoring at his feet.'* 
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Chapter XV. 
The Voice Crying in the Wilder- 



ness. 



JLT is the morning of a lovely day in March. 
The sun's rays are just glancing across the 
blue tops of the Arabian mountains, and gleam- 
ing upon the waves of Aspba^ltites, a sea as brill- 
iant to the eye, and laughing as gladly in the 
sun, as though no doomed cities bad ever been 
ingulfed in its, abyss. And yet those sluggish 
waters answer not to the caresses of the wind, 
no ripple curls upon their silver mirror, no surf 
beats upon the shore ; it is, in, truth, a dead sea, 
whose slimy surges sleep, the melancholy pall 
of a fire-deluged. vale. 

A dark range of rooks rises frowning, i^ot far 
from the sterile eastern sands, and gird« th^ 
whole extent, andj save where far to the .north 
numerous recent torrents are foaming down, 
the eye can discover no motion forlniles of sav- 
age dreq^riuesst No verdure, no sign of living 
thing. The petrel and the sea-gull fly not above 
those leafless crags. The beautiful white ma- 
rine doves that swim all day Ipi^g upoQ the Syr- 
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ian wave, never dip their breast in that bitu- 
minous sea. Nor upon the wide reach of the 
desolate shore ocm we discern even a skiff or 
hut. of a lonely fisherman. 

We ourselves are standing upon an eminenee 
among the barren, cavernous mountains which 
descend firom Jerusalem to the Salt Sea and 
the Jordan. The prospect furnishes little to 
cheer the eye, but much to awaken sentiments 
of gloom. 'A few trees here and ihere add a 
lonely beduty to the severe grandeui' of the 
rocks, but almost every where we behold only 
somber and shattered masses of many-colored 
stone, or broad reaches of dull and fiery sand. 

Emerging from a cavern above us, whose 
dark mouth our eye can not penmate, we be- 
hold a tall and noble figure approaching, who, 
by the fireedom of his tread, and the air of happy 
communion with nature with which he gauges 
abroad, appears to be no stranger to these wild 
abodes. As he dra^s nearer, we scan his ap- 
pearance more minutely, and^ discover in his 
face, his figure, and his garb the indications of 
no common presence. Austere and resolute de- 
dsion resides in the lines of that mouth,, almost 
hidden thdogh it be by the bladk untrimmed 
beards In his eye bums a clear and steady beam 
like a lamp, and upon that pale brow is the 
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stamp of oonoentrated thought. Sandals of the 
coarsest skins protect his feet from the roek on 
which he treads. His shaggy upper garment, 
woven from the roughest hair of the camel, is 
confined with a broad leathern girdle about his 
loins, and as he' walks he plucks from the rocks 
a piece of honey •<x)mb, deposited in the clefts by 
the wild swarms of the desert. A few locusts, 
food of the humblest peasant of this barren do- 
main, complete the frugal meal of a man c^pa- 
rently so lost, in internal musings imd unde* 
veloped plans that external luxuries can find 
no hold upon him. 

Ahr noble nature, born for great deeds, sent 
firom Gpd ! nurtured apart from thy race in the 
gloomy recesses of a magnificent desert, habit- 
uatedfrom childhood to such unlimited freedom, 
from the shackles of social life and all sensual 
bonds,; if such be now thy lofty soul, uncontam- 
inate with a nation's profligate effeminacy, long 
wont to commune with the Spirit that made 
these stupendous scenes in the very spot where 
once blazed the terrific revelation jof his wrath 
in a red deluge out of beaven ; where now stag- 
nates for ages the pool entombing those towers 
accursed; if such thine abode, such thy habits, 
and such thy mind^ what message must that be 
which thou art bearing? What hafi such as 
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thou to say to a voluptuous, sensual, ambitious^ 
distracted, formal, hypocritical generation ? and 
what must be that other man before whose ad- 
vent such messenger prepares the way ? 

Art thou> oh wild and sacred hermit of these 
inhospitable realms, art thou the fit precursor 
of a kingdom of this' world ? And whither now, 
in the early spring, Ibome onward at length by 
the calling voice of. thy divine inspiration, dost 
thou turn thy steps? now, when the great pas- 
dial festival, being^ ended, has dismissed the 
gathered thousands of Israel, and the' whple na- 
tion seems in motion, and when, across even 
the deserts, of the Jordan imd Upper Asphedti- 
tes, multitudes are beginning to move in search 
of tUe far-famed son of Zacharias ? 

Northward he goes; and as he emejpges from 
the more desolate parts .toward the more trav- 
eled- districts, and as his eye, taking in the 
whde landscape, begins to note one company 
after another of pilgrims, here on. foot and there 
oh inules, or perchance on camels, what new 
agitation appears to disjturb the serenity of that 
face, what thoughts appear contending for ut- 
teranoo? 

Behold him, at length j yielding to some, re- 
sistless impulse^ ands feeling that the crisis baa 
arrived, ascend yonxjomtnanding eminence over- 
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looking the whole plain. Hark ! a cry, sono- 
rous, wild, and shrill, piercing like a trumpet, 
goes forth above the scattered band of seekers ; 
a cry, ringing from rock to rock, and waking a 
thousand echoes from their startled caves ; a cry 
that fascinates the ear, and draws, as by a spell, 
around one common center the iar-distant^ pil- 
grims. And what is the burden of that cry ? 

" Repent, for the kingdom op Heaven r^ at 
hand}" , 

"Repent! Three ancient dynasties have 
rolled away, the fourth is at its climax, the 
hour of birth of a final kingdom is at hand !" 

What singular proclaniation is this ! in what 
a scene, by that- old sulphur lake of Sodom and 
Gromorrah ; to what an audience ; by whdt a 
herald! 

Gathering from every side below the elevated 
point where he stands, clustering in every rug- 
ged defile, in every precipitous chasm, scaling 
every accessible rock, swarmiiig on every tree^ 
and even crouching on the sandy plain that 
stretches far away to the shores of the sea upoa 
his right, every eye riveted upon one form, re- 
lieved against the dear, deep sky, every ear 
strained to catcbliis musical tones, haste the 
seeking seed ,of Abraham. 

That landscape, a few hours since a lifeless 
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desert, is now dark with forms; a sea of tur- 
bans, swart-bearded visages, and purple tunics, 
a&though by enchantment the wizard earth had 
disclosed the hidden brood. 

And now, into the very heart of this attentive 
throng sink down the lightning words of this 
inspir6(l herald. In all that assembly not one 
lives ^ho has hot heard of a coming Messiah, 
and panted for his hour; who has not^ with 
more or less of ardor, pictured forth the splendor 
of his triumphal reign, and the long^eforred de- 
liverance of his native soil. And what news 
now strikes upon their ears? What mighty 
conviction shoots with electric searching through 
the mazy sympatiiiea of that impulsive, glowing 
population? - 

" Behold]" he cries, " I am the voice of one. 
crying in the wilderness, prepare ye the way of 
;the Lord, make his paths straight !" . 

Here, at length, has arrived in view the great 
era ! The time is at. hand ; the promised gloiy 
soon to be unveiled. 

'^ Behold !" he exclaims, *.*I send my messen- 
ger before thy face, which ^hall prepare thy way 
before thee ; every valley shall be estalted, and 
every mountain brought low ; the orqeked shall 
be made straight, and the rough places smooth, 
and all flesh shall see the salvation of God," 
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Bdt what agitating doubt rebukes tlie pre- 
sumptuous security of each carnal heart ; what 
alarm mixed with triumphant announcement, 
what invective, burning in the midst of words 
of promise, spreadis panic through all hearts, and 
crimsons manly cheeks with shame? With 
rapid allusion to the stirring present, to the tra- 
ditionary past. Weaving from the familiar voices 
of their prophets utterances of might, ha flashes 
on their quickened ^ense a vi^w of coming ^'udg^ 
ments ushering in the glory of the Lord. 

"Repent !" he cries ; ^ '^ prepare to m6et the 
purging splendors of the coming judge ; for, be- 
hold, the Lord whom ye seek; even the messen-i 
ger of the coveriaiit whom ye. delight in, shall 
suddenly come tq his temple. But who may 
abide the day of his coming, and who shall stand 
when he appeareth;rfor he is like a refiner's 
fire, and lik^ fuller's soap, and he will come 
near unto you to judgment. ^ 

" Wo, thereforcJ^ unto you liiat desire the day^ 
of the Lord! To what end is it for you^ ye 
sorcerers, ye adulterers^ ye false swearerd, ancj 
ye oppressors of the hireling in his wages, and 
of the widow and fatherless, and that wrong 
the stranger ! The day of the Loi'd is darkness 
and not light, m if a man did flee from a lion, 
and a bear met him, or fled into his house, and 
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leaned his hand on the wall, and a i^oorpion bit 
him ! Shall not the day of theXord be dftrk- 
ness unj» you, O ye that are atjease in= Zion? 
that say, let. him make speed,, and hasten his 
work, that we mayiSeeit, and let ihe counsel of 
the Holy One of Israel draw nigh and come^ that 
we may know it ; shall it not be very dark, and 
no brightness in it? v 

" Alas'for the. day ! for ihe day^of the Lord is 
at hand ; as u day of destruction firom the Al* 
m^hty shall it come ; a day of darkness and 
gk)ominess ; a day of clouds and thick darkless, 
as the morning dpread ^pon the mountains. 
The sun shall be turned into darkness, and the 
moon into blood, and thefe shall be wonders in. 
heaven, and in the earth, blood' and fire, and 
pillars of smoke. . Forlo! the day that cometh 
shall burn as an oven, and aU the prond^ yea, 
all that do wickedly, shall be a? stubble, and the 
day that cometh shall bum them i^) : xt shall 
leave them neither root nor branch ; but they 
that-foar his name shall Is'ead' the >vieked as 
ashes under their feet. Repent ye, therefpre, 
and be purified, lest he come and snaite you with 
a curse." . • 

Such in substance, doubtless, are the' appeals 
that make all that hear them tremble. Pre- 
pared by birth, by hope deferred, and by the ex- 
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igenoies of the time, for the reception of some 
startling intelligence, yet living in iSagrant ini* 
qaity and proud formality, such message bursts 
ipon them with all the effect of tiovelty, and all 
the resistless moVement of awakened conscience 
and remorseful terror, ^v 

Destitute of «ny suspioioh of a dispeiisatian 
intervening before the resurrection of the dead, 
and the ^ingdom, of Messiah thereby to be ush- 
ered in; wholly incapable of assigning their just 
succession to the mighty eyents crowding dark 
about the gloomy grandeur of the approaching 
day ; with noifaing to defer, and thus defeat the 
application oifaU its solemn insignia of judgment 
to themselves in person, Hie , power of his an- 
nouncement must be all incalculable. The 
waves of that living sea sui^e sighing io and 
fro under his stormy eloquence, and forth from 
that gathering goes oUt upon the hiUs a kind- 
ling rumor'. ; Ijeaying) as by universal consent, 
their daily employnaents, enthusiastic thousands 
throng from far and near, atid, when he reaches 
the fords of Bethabara, hisr progress seems the 
triumphal moveinent of a conquering host. 
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Chapter XVL 

The Purification. 

Xn the center of a broad desert of san^ flows 
the Jordan, all concealed as yet from view. We 
walk upon a level floor of sand^^the saline criist 
at every step crunching like snow beneath our 
feet. Up the western gorges morning billows of 
mist are rolling, while the plain between forms a 
gigantic stairway of shelves or terraces of sand. 

But where, then, is the Jordan, and its busy 
hum of men, its noise of many waters, with 
ever and anon the\bark of the jackal,, the far 
roar of the lion, or cry of other wild beast com- 
ing up from the swelling of the tide ? No 
moving 4;hing appears, unless far aWay a soli- 
tary Arab be espied scouring across the horizon. 
Only in the center of the desert we observe a 
belt of green, and approaching, as We descend 
the abrupt slope of the last sandy platform 
across which we have been passing, we are 
translated suddenly within the loveliest of Ori- 
ental valesy umbrageous, cool, delieious — seem- 
ingly tiie production of some enchanter's wand* 

Far in the center rushes still concealed the 
M 
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swollen Jordan, swift as arrowy Rhone, fringed 
with thirsty plants, which, bodily breasting the 
risen waves, trail aU their pliant tresses in the 
stream. 

A carpet of velvet green, embossed with va- 
rious flowers, extends to the watery marge. 
Oroves of sycamores, acacias, and tall and 
plamy shrubs, Persian poplars, with their pol- 
ished stems, willows of every species, and lofty 
osiers, mix their soft and delicate foliage, pierced 
here and there to an enormous height by the 
feathery palm, rejoicing as lord paramount of 
the scene, while about th^eir trunks oonvolvuli 
are twisting and twining impenetrable bowers. 

Through these pleasant vistas the scattered 
multitudes are spreading, young and old, male 
and female, rich and poor, a whole population, 
seems sojourning there. Horses, mules, and 
camels browse in the luxuriant thickets, while 
among them, under, their very feet, as it were, 
children sport in noisy glee. 

Single or in companies, the elder people move 
sedate, conversing on the stirring omens of the 
times, and anticipating doubtfully the approach- 
ing end of the world. 

Here we see a score of faces, where, on pages 
of Epicurean voluptpousness, skepticMsm and 
irony vmte the Sadducee. These we hear de- 
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riding the notion of a resurrection as oonneet- 
ed with Messiah's coming. 

Anon, with stately mien €Utid slow, behold a 
solemn company, whose long blue fringes, and 
ascetic visages, and broad phylacteries proclaim 
the Pharisee. These uphold the expected res- 
urrection as the hope.of the promise of God made 
unto the fathers. How else, say they, shall 
Abraham, Isaac^ and Jacob inherit the land 
wherein they were strangers? Hence^ while 
they defend the correctness of the herald's mes- 
sage herein, they are offended by the humiliating 
preparation he imposes. Pompous, proud, and 
scrupulous, they regard . themselves as holy. 
The people so revere them. Must they confess 
in Jordan ? 

<< Behold," exclaims a youthful Roman, lean- 
ing on his spear, and with a purple cloak lightly 
thrown around his bmrnished armor, ^'yonder 
taU figure, seemingly bereft of feet, how still he 
skims along the ground ! Inform me, firiend," 
he cries, addressing a .citizen of Jerusalem, 
<< what strange fantasy bewilders his brain. I 
am but a stranger in these parts, and latdy 
come firom Rome." 

^' Thou must indeed be a stranger," replies 
the other, << not to know so holy a personage ; 
such as he we call the truncated Pharisee^ be- 
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cause, so deep is their meditation on holy things, 
they walk as if they had no legs." 

" And yonder figare with a helmet, or some 
kind of vizor drawn down upon his face— de- 
clare to me the meaning of that riddle," asks 
again the spearman. ^ 

" Ah," is the reply, " he is of another class, 
still more distinguished for holiness.- So purei 
are their thoughts, that they cover their eyes 
from beholding aught above the ground they 
tread upon." 

" And lo!" the pagan cries, ** a^ third strange 
prodigy, thrusting his head among the branch- 
es, entangling himself in thickets, jostling 
i^ainst the by-standers, and endangering the 
safety of bis scull at every tree or trunk." Sure- 
ly he inust be insane t" . 

" Insane!" the other answers, pitying the ig- 
norance of his inexperienced questions. " No, 
thou poor uncircumcised pagan, of all others 
this is the holiest kind of Pharisee. So bent 
are they on purity, that^ lest thesight of women 
should inflame them, they shut their eyes en- 
tirely, and trust their heads to Gpd." 

" And the more fools they !" exclaims a youth- 
ful by-stander, who has heard the dialogue, and, 
with this abrupt comment, glides away and dis- 
appears in the throng. 
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The voiee is familiar ; it is years sinoe we 
heard it : what can the young Barabbas be doing 
here ? Somewhat else, we fear, than confession 
of sins in Jordan is his mission. 

Anon oTlr attention is attracted by the brazen 
trumpet blast of an approaching cohort, and the 
tramp of armed men shakes the outer sandy 
platform. Disbanded from their weary nights 
march, the armed troops pour in toward the 
welcome river. 

"Whither away, comrade?" exclaims the 
spearman to one of &e new-comers, as he rests 
his limbs upon the grsLtefiil sward. 

" Into Petraj so 'tis said in the ranks." 

" And wherefore ?" continues liie foreigner. 

" In sooth, it little becomes me to tell. The 
£ur daughter of Aretas, so it is said; not liking 
the manners of her lately- wedded lord, our mas- 
ter Herod, hath'fled unto her father, and com- 
plained of barbarous usage, whether with reason 
or not is no alSair of ours. We are going to 
chastise the father in recompense for the insult 
of the daughter." 

But now from the innermost bank of the 
river rises clear and keen the voice that oft 
has made rocks and deserts ring, and hearts 
quake, and whose music vibrates like a beH 
sonorous and full. Up rise tiie listless idler&r, 
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Pharisee and peieisant, Sadducee and soldier, 
citizen and thief, priest afid publican, and move 
in motley crowds toward the Voice ; for, how- 
ever unwelcome be the searching truths pro- 
claimed, men will gladly endure them, thbugh 
sent home with tingling pungency of applica- 
tion, if for no other reason than the native tove 
of excitement, and the universal admiration of 
oratorical eloquence. 

At the root of an aged sycamore, at one horn 
of the crescent shore, where the eddying waters 
slowly circle -upward against the strewn, the 
herald Purifier stands, while far round the curv^^ 
ing beach, crowding to the water's edge, and 
even climbing bn the pendent branches, gather 
dense the listening crc^d. 

" Repent !" ^he cries, " and be purified, fo^ 
the kingdom of Heaven is ui hand ! Rend your 
hearts and not your garments, for thb sacrifices 
of God are a broken spirit. A broken and a 
contrite heart He will not despise. Enter, 
tiierefore, into the rock, and hide thee in the 
dust, for fear of the Lord, and for the glory of 
his majesty when he ariseth to $hake terribly 
the earth. 

"But who," he cries, suddenly confronting a 
party of supercilious Pharisees and Sadducees, 
" who hath warned you to flee from the wrath 
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to come? Oeneration of vipers! think not to 
say "within yourselves, 'We have Abraham to 
our father,' for I say unto you, God is able of 
these stones to raise up children unto Abraham. 

" And lo ! the Lord will enter into judgment 
with you, ye anetents of h|9 people, and ye prin- 
ces tKereof, for ye have eaten up the vineyard, 
and the spoil of the poor is in your houses. Woe 
unto you, that make a covenant witii death, and 
a compact with Hades, saying, ' When the over- 
flowing scourge shall pass through, it shall not 
come nigh us.' The ax is ^aid at the root of 
the tree. Every tree that bringeth not forth 
good fruit shall be hewn down and cast into the 
fire. The hail shall sweep away your refuges 
of lies. Your covenant with death shall be dis- 
annulled. Your compact with Hades shall not 
stand; and when the overflowing scourge shall 
pass through, ye shall be trodden down by it 
Qring forth, therefore, fruits meet for repent- 
ance." 

** And what shall we do to escape the coming 
wrath ?" exclaims a publican, aghast at such 
denunciation against those generally revered for 
highest holiness. '^ What ccOi we do to escape 
the fearful jddgment ?" r 

* * Repent," is the answer. " Exact from none 
more than is appointed you." 
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)'< And what shall we do ?" cries a mail-olad 
veteran, more shaken in soul than by aU the 
terrors of battle. 

^<Be gentle," is the response; ^'put no man 
in terrcn:, and be content with your wages. And 
come, confessing your guilt, be purified for the 
remission of sins-'V And now, while scow^ng 
Pharisee and scoffing Sadducee stand aloof, the 
speaker descends into the water, treading firm 
upon the sandy bottom, and there come in rapid 
succession the trembling hearers of that solemn 
address, and are.purifi^ of him in Jordan, con- 
fessing their sins. ^ 

But now, through the vast multitude goes 
round a rising murmur, ^ kindling thought with- 
in their breasts. What if this were He ? , Our 
Messiah himself?. Come in disguise?.. Mes- 
siah, when he oometh, will he speak mightier 
words than these? Is not this the chosen of 
Israel ? Shall we not lift the banner, and march 
with him to victory ? \ 

While such thoughts glow, and such mur- 
murs pass from lip to lip, the quick ear of the 
herald catches the word, and in an instant the 
truth flashes on his mind. This fiery, this in- 
flammable inass ! Another hour, and they will 
blaze into open insurrection and revolt! He 
stops — ascends the bank«^-a sudden pallor on 
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his lip. The shore grows silent as the grftve. 
That voice is heard^ calm, Jow^ but tremUing. 

"I indeed purify you witii water unto re- 
pentance,^ hut there conieth One mightier than 
I after me, the bands of whose sandals I am not 
worthy to stoop down and unloose ! He shall 
pijurify you with the Holy Ohdst and with fire! 
His fan is in his hand, and he shall Jliioroughly 
purge his floor,. and gather his wheat into his 
garner, but the chaff he will bum up with fire 
un/iuenchable !" 

But at this moment, from the outer edge-of 
ther crowd, through the opening ranks, advance 
Ck body of priests and Levites from Jerui^em, 
a formal embassy from the Sanhedrim. Con- 
fronting the hermit of the desert, they demand, 

" Who art thou ? Art thou the Christ ?" 

,« I am not the Christ." 

" What then ? Art thou .Elias ?" 
. "I am not." ' ^ '■ ' 

" Art thou that prophet ?" 

"No." . . 

" Who art thou, then, that we may give some 
answer to them thai; sent us? What sayest 
thou of thyself?" v . 

" I am the Voice of onccrying in the wilder- 
ness, Prepare.ye the way of the Lord, make his 
paths straight." 
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" Wherefore purifiest thou then, if thou be 
not the Christ, nor Elias, nor yet that prophet? 
£s it not written of Messiah tiuit He shall purify 
the sons of Levi, and purge them as gold and 
silver?" 

" I indeed purify you with water, but there 
standeth one among you Whom ye know not 
He it is who, coming after me, is preferred be- 
fore me, the bands of whose sandals I am not 
worthy to unloose. He shall purify you with 
the Holy Ghost and with fire. 

"Repent, therefore, and flee from the wrath 
to come, for a fire iai kindled in his anger that 
shall bum to the lowest Hades. Soon, coming in 
the clouds of heaven, shall appear Oiie like unto 
the Son of Man. Then shall ye call to the 
rocks. Fall on us, and to the hills, Cover us ; for 
the Heaven shall be rolled together as a scroll, 
and the stars faU down lik^ figs from a fig-tree. 
And many of them that sleep iii the dust of the 
earth shall awake, someto everlasting life, some 
to shame and everlasting contempt. A fiery 
stream shall issue and come forth before him, 
thousand thousands minister to him, ten thou- 
sand times ten thousand stand before hkn, the 
judgment sit, the books be opened. But which 
of us can dwell with the devouring fire, and 
who oan. lie down in everlasting burnings? 
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Bepent, repent, and flee from the wrath to 
come!" 

Thus all the livelong day, the mighty prophet, 
tiian whom no greater had ever trod the soil of 
this our unredeemed world, warns of approadi* 
ing dooin that ancient, that most guilty peopLa. 
And as, with reqpid modulation of voice, theme, 
and gesture, he sways obedient hearts to chang- 
ing tones of hope, of fear, of departed glory, and 
of penitent remorse, what feelings swell with« 
in his own exalted isoul ? Elated with success, 
does he aspire to earthly grandeur ? And how 
far comprehends he what or what manner of 
times the Spirit of Christ which is in him doth 
signify? 

-Too scivere have been the rigors of hisyouth,. 
too loDg passicm interdicted, too long his com- 
munion clear with nature and with God therein, 
to permit liis imagination now to be dazzled 
with any unsubstantial splendbr of earthly pa- 
geantry. 

' As the prophets, his predecessors of ycnre, be- 
holding events in space^ but not in time, with 
vivid coloring, but without perspective, yielded 
themsfelves to bursts of divine inspiration, utter- 
ing words whose propottionate bearing oa the 
present and the future they could ill define, fore- 
shadowing events whose magnitude and dis- 
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tanoe they oouM never harmonize, ao are tiM 
mind and utterance ol this precursor of the 
nobler strain of God's eternal word. 

And when at eventide his voice is hudied, and 
sunset beams come slanting through the verdant 
arches, the solemn throng depart with silmt 
pace, dispersing through those tranquil glades^ 

"One among us," they exclaim, "whom yet 
we know not? Messiah here? Goncealedr- 
disguised ? Ah, then, what mighty moment is 
impending ! when tiie great trumpet shall be 
blown, the ensign lifted, those, fiery spletidors 
dazzle every eye, and many come from north 
and south, and east and west, and sit down with 
Abraham, Isaac, and Jacob in the kingdom of 
heaven!" - , 

Witii such earnest, believing, and ^ rejoicing 
hearts, do a few there address themselves with 
penitence to prepare to meet their king and 
Lord. Others, leas spiritual? give way to cavils, 
questions, doubts, and endless surmise. In* 
terminable debates arise $. involved prpgnostica- 
tion; till night spreads over all her peacefiil 
saUe, and beneath the dusky arcades thousands 
lie wrapped in slumber, unconscious of the pres- 
ence of their king. And the placid moon and 
her attendant stars gleam on the now calm bay 
of the Jordan, unbroken by a ripple, save far ia. 
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mid-channel, where the wild stream sends up a 
hoarse murmur. . 

And yet.there among them lieth one, olad in 
no royal apparel, girt with no cimeter, orowur 
less, soepterless, unattended, and unknown, 
wrapped like the meanest in his mtiffled robe, 
his head pillowed at the. root of a lofty palm— - 
One whom in very deed they know not--One 
who, but yesterday, stole ndselessly aoross the 
sandy terraoes outside this alluvial Eden, en^ 
tered, linwatched, this assembly of Israel, wan- 
defed frdm point to point, observing all, himself 
all unobserved, and 'who now lies here at our 
feet. 

May we, then, dare to tread the hallowed 
ground on which his head reposes ? May we 
dare to bok upon that serene and lovely face, 
half upturned to the moon; which shines flick- 
ering through the leaves? He sleeps. That 
thousands jound us, whose dim forms and vs^^e- 
ly-revealed outlines we trace every where — that 
these should sleep here on the ground, subdued 
with all the brute creation equally into the 
image of death, this is naught strange ; but to 
dare to. look down upon this one being, as we 
hear his deep and regular breathing, to think 
where we have seen him heretofore, what we; 
knew of him eyen then, and then to say. he 
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deeps, methinks I feel a strange and solemn 
awe upon me, mingled with a lively joy. 

Blessed being! lowly in thy slumber! What 
joy thus to be permitted to steal near to thy re- 
pose ! And when, perhaps, thine utidouded eye 
we might not dare to meet, what happiness to 
be permitted thus to gaze upon thy face— oahn 
as death — dimly revealed -in the ehangixig twi- 
light, in all its majestic loveliness of serene re- 
pose! 

Here, at last, we feel we have found the being 
vfho can never leave us, whom we can never 
leave, keeping or wak'ing, henceforth, in his 
joy and in his sorrow, in sickness or health, in 
city or in wilderness, by shore or on the deep, 
in life or in death, we say in imagination, what 
shall separate us from the side of this man whom 
we have found, upon whose^ face we once have 
looked ! ^ 

And oh, without imagination — >in the simple 
truth of our ^ouls, what in life or in death, in 
time or in eternitj^, shall separate us from the 
side of that being who first looked on^ us ! Let 
us, then, watch by him there the livelong night 
of his repose, the unsuspecting multitude around, 
the stars calmly holding vigil above, the unsleep- 
ing Jordan ceaselessly hurrying by. 

Yea, evien let us likewise watch the livelong 
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night of this dream<-life, the slumbering dead 
around, the restless Jordan of time murmuring 
on to oblivion, heaven's starry sentinels above 
us, Jesus by our side ; and when the morning 
dawns, awaking, we will sing, Thou hast re- 
deemed us by thy blood, and made us kings and 
priests to God^ and we shall reign with thee^ 
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Chapter XVII. 

The Purification and Temptation 
OP Jesus. 

jyi IGHT wanes. The purple dawn tinges the 
eastern mountains. A gradually increasing 
hum of renewed life echoes fat and wide across 
the rapid river under its canopy of mist. Far 
out of the camp, shouts of huntsmen ring free 
and clear ; hounds bay, and the chase spreads 
music through the woods.^ 

While all is cool, and the sultry heats of the 
day are not begun, again is lifted up the clarion 
voice of the unwearied forerunner, summoning 
Israel's thousands to penitential purification. 
Again the leafy camp is deserted, and the living 
shore peopled with a dense throng, to which 
fresh accessions are continually arriving from 
all Judea and all the region beyond Jordan. 

Behxdd now the Purifier in the gratefiil 
stream, bis toga tod girdle laid aside, waiting 
for the obedient confessors. . 

A person steps from the throng, and, laying 
ai^ide his outer garments, enters the laving tide. 
They itneet, and the unknown stranger and the 
hersdd Purifier stand one moment confronted. 
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The dear keen> glance of the prophet fathoms 
tiie profound abyss of the mild eye of the stran- 
ger, and his very soul seems passing in that en- 
tranced viabn of raptare. 

What fascination do those gentle orbs, living 
fountains of light, exercise upon him ? What 
celestial influence suspends his faculties in that 
absorbing thrill of emotions, unfelt before? 
Why stands he dumb, motionless, inert ? Shall 
the mighty prophet of inspired energies quail 
before the gaze of a youthful artisan? With 
tremulous lip,* at length, and. suppressed tones 
of intense feeling, he murmurs, 
- " Comest thou unto me ? Ihave need to be 
cleansed of thee !'' 

Oh hallowed scene, oh precious words ! The 
prophet himself, a lowly penitent, has recognized 
bis Savior ! And no more than these few stifled 
words can the ear discern of all his laboring soul 
siarives to utter, while his lips mbve fruitlessly. 

Then breathes the low melodiou9 response, 
"Suffer it to be so now, for thus it beeometh 
UB to fulfill all. righteousness." 

With these words, resigning himself to the 
bands of the agitated Purifier, he disappears be- 
neath 4;he wave, sad emblem of another burial 
in a colder Jordan streiam, then rises to the light 
again, in blessed type of mightier birth from out 
N 
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the womb of death. But as he wrings from his 
dark glossy looks the dripping element, no con- 
fession of sin breaks from his lips. 

Alone, of all the thousands who there have 
stood before, he stands, and utters not a word 
of self-reproach. His hands are clasped, his eye 
upturned, his lips move, but silently, in prayer. 
With what surprise do all the people gaze, in- 
quiring! What be the thoughts of the great 
forerunner himself, now likewise gazing to the 
sky ? What sees he there ? And why does one 
face after another turn upwiurd, until, now the 
whole shore is looking into the cloudless blue? 

From the center of the parting epipyrean4arts 
out a visible shape like a dove, hovering nearer 
and nearer, rising, falling, waving, undulating, 
till at length the radiant bird, emblem cf the Ho- 
ly Ghost, alights upon bim; with caressing vring, 
while from on high peals out a thunder-tone, 

" Thou akt my beloved ^Son, in whom I am 

WELL PLEASED."- 

'Fixed in a stupor of wonder remains the her- 
ald Purifier, fixed the terror-stricken throng ; no 
hand moves, no pulse seems to beat. Right 
forth from the water, through the thick throng, 
tihfough the outermost trees, that silent stranger 
goes, and disappears upon the sandy v^rge of 
the valley. , 
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Not till he is gone, and men have stood long 
gazing upon one another in suspense, do they 
seem to wake to the reality. And when, all at 
once, they hegin to perceive that it was no 
dream, but a palpable trtmsaction, what ti^rbu- 
lent explosion ensues on every side ! 

A noise of the whole moving mass is heard, 
as, torrent-like, they sweep impetuous, breaking 
through the thickets, and, trampling upon one 
another, dash like a foamy billow out upon the 
sandy beach. In vain. Fat as the eye can reach 
no living thing appears. There rise the gloomy 
mountains, there spread the solitary wastes, 
whil§ above wheels undisturbeithe poised bird 
of prey. What might have been the result of 
that first burst of popular enthusiasm we can 
not conjecture. But the wave is dashed, the 
refluent waters are absorbed by the earth again, 
and naught remains but here tmd there a flush 
of excited feeling, a gush of frothy declamation. 
The fickle^rowd remain encamped, and, save in 
some deep hearts, the scene is soon remembered 
only as a dream. 

But if it be comparatively easy to penetrate 
the workings of these vulgar minds, and see 
emotion imdergo her chameleon transformations, 
if it be not impossible partly to conceive the re- 
flections of th^ great Putifier himself, and in 
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some degree reproduce them in ourselves, how 
different when we follow on the swift wings of 
fancy the steps of the fugitive. ^ 

We see him gain the sand, and, treading rap- 
idly southward, a short distance, re-enter the 
glades below the camp, concealing himself from 
search. And now, as slowly with him we win 
the toilsome way through the pathless, thicket, 
and view the total abstraction from all outward 
tilings that characterizes him, how do our minds 
shrink back hopelessly from the atte]xi|)t to re- 
{HToduce within ourselves the thoughts that must 
be his ! 

The sun gains the zenith, and tiie sultry air 
grows stifling. He heeds it not. The sun goes 
down ; he marks it not. JWists rise murky ; he 
is unconscious of the fact. Seemingly without 
fatigue, he plies, the same mciasured tread. 

A lion rushes out upon him, lashing his sides 
with his tail ; he walks unmoved' on, and the 
king of the forest sUnks mute into cover. Close 
before the tiger, with his eye of fire, moves the 
heedless man, and the 6omplaining4][rute shrinks 
deeper in his lair. . 

Leaving now the Jordan as it approaches As- 
phaltites, he crosses the westward sands toward 
the cliffs. What thoughts be these that do so 
exhaust from all outward manifestation the soul 
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of this man, leaving his face a blank, inscruta- 
ble in its mysterious beauty to the keenest spec- 
ulation, making, bis pale countenance as void 
of intelligible token as are the sands he treads 
upon destitute of verdure?. What influence 
breathes round him, thus quelling ravenous in- 
stincts ? What energy supplies this endurance 
c^ such superhuman toil ? 

Far into night he travels, and, the Jordan left 
behind, the sandy plains themselves disappear- 
ing, grim precipices rise on every side, inac- 
cessible cliffs tower before him, around which 
he must seek s^ tortuous ascent. Chasms yawn 
behind, and at every tuna caverns open, from 
whose rugged jaws^ the damp blast rushes, and 
through whose I^ollowed womb the travelers^ 
footfall makes a doubling reverberation. 

Were we. capable of knowing the precise 
stature and stage of development to which that 
mind had been permitted to attain in its earthy 
incarceration at the time of bis coming to the 
Jordan ; could, we but occupy the dim debatable 
ground betweei^ the finite cmd the infinite, and 
therein Jocate the precise boundaries of that 
mind's temporary restrictions ; could we but es- 
timate in any human computation the myste- 
rious impulse given to his hitherto imprisoned 
attributes by the descent upon bim of ^e Holy 
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Ghost, and by the voice of paternal recognition 
— ^voice, perhaps, not alone designed to affect the 
lookers on in that wonderful moment ; were We, 
in short, adequate thus to comprehend the mys- 
tery of his incarnation who was God made flesh, 
we might presume to discourse of his thoughts, 
and to reproduce them within ourselves. 

But as it is, we may esteem ourselves only 
too happy in bemg permitted to look upon the 
outside, to see ^the places where he goes, the 
mien he bears, the deeds he does, the words he 
utters, and the events that transpire. 

Shall we, then, witness his slumbers in some 
remote recess — ^^ slumbers, alas! not always 
peaceful as when first we found him on the popu- 
lous river's marge, but slumbers where there is 
struggling, and terror, and agony ^ and fierce 
writhings of soul? Ah! why is this? what 
unhallowed power hfts liberty, in these dark 
retreats, to breathe his gloomy insinuations 
through the mind of the lonely fagitive? 

Shall we witness his waking hours, when he 
walks forth toihe light of day, still wrestling in 
spirit, as we judge from that pallid brow, that 
moving lip, and face upraised in prayer ? Shall 
we see him beneath the v6rtic€J rays of an un- 
mitigated sun, where no fountain springs to 
quench his thirst, no verdure to relieve the glare, 
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but every peak and pinnacle of the ruddy rooks 
seems fiery with the intolerable splendor — shall 
we then note his failing step, his unnerved lan- 
guor? 

And when night comes round again, and in 
the somber gathering shades a thousand beasts 
prowr forth, cuid their discordant cries echo far 
and near ; when the very place of his retreat 
hears their stealthy tracks, their fierce ptmtings, 
and the gloom is lurid with their fiery eyes; 
when from his daiiip couch creeps the cold asp, 
the dimy adder coils, and the red scorpion rattles 
from his crevice in the rock, and the slimy ooze 
of their trail is left upon his Very pillow ; while 
through the palpable obscure flit spectral vam- 
pyres with unearthly noises,, and the raven 
croaks from her sentinelperch on the threshold, 
and the screech-owl echoes a reply, shall we 
still hold vigil by the sleeper's side, and ask, 
What means this fearfril ordeal ? Why this 
outcast driven here ? 

Yea, in such scenes let us contemplate his 
endurance, and by aH these outward horrors 
strive to symbcdize faintly to our conception the 
agonies of that mind's epcoimte'r, day after day, 
night after night, with all the renewed and 
subtle assaults of an incorporeal foe. 
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Chapter XVIIL 

Elucidation. 

IS EXT to the crucifixion, the scene we are. 
approaching is, of all others, most profoundly 
mysterious. The difficulty lies not in externals. 
Principles of mind the most recondite, and of 
vastest soope, are^involved. Hence it becomes 
indispensable to the successful representation 
of the conflict to unfold briefly its theory. 

The nature of temptation can only be rightly 
understood by first having right views of holi- 
ness and right views of sin. Especially is this 
true if we would appreciate as we ought the 
wonderfiil fact that the Son of God was tempted 
in all points like as we are. 

Now holiness, in every being, infinite or finite, 
is of the same nature. It is in conformity 
to the law of love. In creatures, this law re- 
spects their fellow-creatures subordinately, God 
principally, since God is infinitely superior to 
th49m all. In th^ Creator, this law can not look 
up to some higher being as it does in us, because 
He is the Mo^t High. Hence to liim the law 
of love respects the three persons of the Trinity 
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and all created beings. Between the persons 
of thov Trinity there is a perfect and mutual 
love, which is the most complete fulfillment of 
Hxe law of love, either possible or conceivkble; 
and from the Trinity to all creatures there is 
' perfect fulfillment, of law by impartial love; 
Hence holiness in the Creator is obedience to 
the law of love toward equals and inferiors, 
while holiness in the creature i^ obedienee to 
the same law toward equals and superiors. Its 
essence is the same, only the direction cuid the 
objects are different. 

Sin, then, wouldbe the sarnie in nature, wheth* 
er in the Creator. or in the creature. In God 
we are assured there is no sin. And this is the 
joy of the universe ; for if there were even a 
spot or stairs of sin in God, the muverse would 
be turned into a dungeon of woe; For the wery 
essence of sin b^g disobedience to the law df 
love, if Viere were a spot of it in God, what 
would we behold ? The persons of the Trinity, 
not perfectly loving, but alienated, and the Cre- 
ator, not perfectly benevolent to the creature, 
but alienated from them. This would be sin 
in the Creator, and would threaten universal, 
everlasting, and irremediable disaster. Sin, on 
the other, hand, in the creature/ is disobedience 
to tbe'Iaw of love toward Gdd and towaird one^s 
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neighbor. Alienation from God, alienation 
from his neighbor. Thus sin would be of the 
same nature in the Creator if it should exist 
there, and in the oreatttre where it does exist.* 

Henoe we see what temptation means. It is 
any injfluenee brought to bear on -minds to break 
up their harmonious love in all their relations 
between sijqperiors, equals, and inferiors. Love 
downward and upward,* from side to side. Any 
influenoe tending to produ^ce alienation is, prop- 
erlyj temptation. And there |s no temptation 
that can not be shown to be in one way or an- 
other reducible to this. 

Hence, when the Scripture tells us that Ood 
can not be tempted of evil, we understand what 
it means. Not that God is not free ; not that 
He is an infinite necessity or fate, who can not 
help doing what he does ; but that, being om- 
niscient, and absolutely certain of all possible 
truth, no conceivable influence can.be brought 
to his cognizance in the shape of motive to al- 
ienation either between the persons of the Trin- 
ity or between them and the creature. Gtxl 
must first lose omniscient intuition of the woe 
of such alienation before a temptation thereto 
could be possibly framed so as to touch him. 

Hence, on the other hand, we see that crea- 
tures could not exist -without temptation. If 
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omnisoieiioe renders God inaccessible to temp- 
tation, it follows that finite minds must be lia- 
ble to temptation. And we may say there were 
only three things for God to choose : to exist for- 
ever in solitude ; or, to create all creatures om- 
niscient, which is absurd; or, to create crea- 
tures exposed to ten^tatibn. For any creature 
of •finite mind, in the midst of a vast universe, 
and of organizations of minds of varied powers, 
must meet with things it can not understand, 
see. powers it can not wield, and be thus exposed 
to ambition, distrust, self-reliance, and aliena- 
tion. 

Hence further we see, not only that creatures, 
however holy, can not be exempt firom tempta- 
tion, but we see precisely where the temptation 
wiU strike them. It will be in their faith ; that 
is, their affectionate reliance upon the testimony 
of their Creator. The very first fact that meets 
every creature, I care not how high and holy 
he may be, is limitation, and so what iafelt to 
be privation. He meets questions he can not 
answer, he beholds powers he can not wield, 
and possessions that axe not his.. The tempta- 
tion will then approach him precisely in this 
shape : ^'Boes God think I -am not capable of 
understanding these things ? Does he tell me 
that if I attempt it I shall die ? That the only 
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way for me is implicitly to rely on him ? Nay, 
does he not rather fear lest I attain equality with 
him, and be as Qod myself? Does he not seek 
to keep me down ? Shall I not therefore re- 
fuse implicit reliance, assert my own preroga- 
tive, and be as Ghxl myself?" This, it strikes 
me, is substantially the form of temptation, to 
which, from tiie very nature of £nite mind, every 
creature must be exposed. 

This view may be illustrated by the language 
of Scripture. " Thine .heart was lifted up h»- 
cause of thy beauty, thou hast corrupted thy 
wisdom by reason of thy brightness." This 
may be regarded as God's charge against any 
fallen creature— -against fallen beings, in gen- 
eral, addressed through the person of some emi- 
nent individual. 

Thus the Assyrian of Ezekidl xxxi. may per- 
'haps be taken as a. symbol of fallen creatures in 
general and in particular, so that the very pro- 
cess of a fall fiEom original holiness may be in- 
dicated. Comparing him to a cedar-tree, ^' Thus 
was he fair in his greatness," is the description, 
^^ in the length of his branches, for his root was 
by the great waters. The cedars in the garden 
of God could not hide him, nor any tree in the 
garden of Grod was like unto him in beauty ; I 
have made him fair by reason of the multitude 



^ 
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of his branches, so that all the trees of Eden 
that were in the garden of God envied him. 
Therefore, thiis saith the Lord God, because 
thou hast, lifted up thyself in height, and he hath 
shot up his top among the thick boughs, and 
his heart is lifted up in his height, * * therefore 
I h$V6 d^ivered him into the hand al the mighty 
One of the heathen ; Hb shall surely deal with 
him. I have driven him out for his wicked-^ 
ness. * * In the day when he went down to the 
grave I.caused a mourning for him. * * I made 
the nations to shake at the sound of his fall, 
when I cast him dowi;! to Hades with them that 
descend into the pit." . v. 

By such descriptions I understimd the Holy 
Spirit to indicate the process erf temptation of 
any and of all finite minds. And herewith 
agrees, in a striking manner, the laxiguage of 
a certain tempter in Eden : '^ Hatiit God said 
ye shall not eat of every tree of the garden ?" 
This is, indeed, a beautiful paradise^ — a blissful 
abode. One would imagine happiness might be 
perfect herfe. Butxioes God give you all you 
want ? Ha^ he deprived you of nothing ? Has 
he limited you not at all? shown you no de- 
sirable things you may not enjoy? And the 
woman said, " We may eat of the fruit of the 
garden, but of the fruit of the tree which is in 
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the midst of the garden, Grod hath said, < Ye 
'shall not eat of it, neither shall ye touch it, lest 
ye die.'" We have a vast variety of powers and 
pleasmres, sources abundant of knowledge and 
joy. But there is a limit. There is a prohibi- 
tion—a privation ; and death the penalty. And 
the serpent said, <^ Ye shall not surely die. For 
Grod doth know that, in the day ye eat thereof 
your eyes shedl be opened, and ye shall be as 
God, knowing good and evil." God deprives 
you of the full development of your powejs, for 
fear you wHl equal him. He dwarfs you to the 
stature of childhood. He wants to keep you 
down — ^to keep you immature, dependent, abr 
jeot. Therefore assert your rights— declare 
your independence — renounce this credulous 
subjection to him. 

Such aj^ears to me the necessary explana- 
tion of the temptation of any and of every 
created mind, angelic, oir super-angeHc, or of 
any other sort. It is a temptation through 
which it seems to me they must pass, or not 
be created. . Those that yielded fell through un- 
belief. Those that did not yield lived by faith ; 
as it is written, the just shall live by faith. 

By these principles we are prepared to under- 
stand the temptation of the Son of God. Be- 
fore be became Son of God, existing in form of 
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Ckd, and co-equal with God, and God himself, 
he could not be tempted, as I have before shown. 
Never could universal possession of all riches 
feel privation ^as the creature does, and so be 
tempted as the creiature is. Nor could hb, with- 
out such privation, ever be: tempted to distrust, 
a higher power, since, while retaining the form 
of God, there was no higher power. 

Consequently, in oi^^r that he might be 
tempted, it became necessary tiiat be. should in 
all things be made like unto his brethren, that 
he might be ^^a m^dfiil and faithful high 
priest ;" so that, having himself suffered tempt- 
ation, he might be able to. succor them that 
are tempted ; so that he might be perfected as 
captain of salvation through sudi sufferings ; so 
that ''he might learn obedience by the things 
which he suflFered." 

To this end, " though he was Rick, yet for 
our sakes he became poor." That is, as we, 
being creatures, are subject to privation, he be- 
came subject to it voluntarily, privation incal- 
culable. ; 

To this end, not regarding liiat equality with 
God which he had enjoyed from eternity as a 
thing to be tenaciously retained, he emptied 
himself, suspended the exercise of the full func- 
tions of deity, took on him a servile form, be- 
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oame an mioonsoious infant, sod thus^ being in 
bfihion as a man, like in all points, he become 
susceptible of temptation, which before was im- 
poissible. . Now his knowledge was, for the time 
being, as traly limited as that of man, and he 
as truly dependent on his mother's training, aud 
the Sacred Scriptures, and the Holt Ghost, for 
all his ideas, knowledge, and power^ as any other 
child. Thus he grew in knowledge. Thus he 
saidf "I can of mine, own self xlo , nottiing." 
And it JB not to be supposed that he had two 
selfs. Thus he could say,, '< Of that day and 
that hour knoweth no man, nor the angels, nor 
the Son^ but the Father." Thus, too, he be- 
came capable of feeling want, privation, limita- 
tion, which before he could not. Yea, he be- 
came amazed, and his soul exceeding sorrowful 
even unto death. 

But the consequence of this step would be 
inevitably to constitute him at once the especial 
object of temptation. Like a lamb oast among 
hungry wolves, like a diamond cast amon^ 
needy beggars, so was he cast among the 
powers of evil, And the assault upon him 
would commence with a fierceness and violence, 
a voracity proportionate to the rank he sustain- 
ed and the consequences depending. This as- 
sault would be conducted upon precisely those 
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principles by which it would be on any and ev- 
ery finite being, as already explained. It would 
especially concentrate upon the crisis of his en* 
trance into public life, when youth is ever most 
sensitive. It Would form the key-note to that 
life's whole struggle. The same temptations 
which should dog his steps, and In manifold 
ways assail him all thfough his career, and 
which should darken to the close, and the re- 
sistance of which should cost bis T)lood, these 
would be the yery ones which w6uld meet him 
at the threshold^ to seduce or to scared him from 
his path. And they would come with all the 
power hell could command. 'Angels had already 
ffidlen— the human race— cherubim, seraphim, 
thrones, dominions, principalities, and powers. 
There was but one step higher temptation 
could itselJf be tempted to aspire, and that was, 
to one of the persons of the Trinity. That 
was not possible while that person, retained his 
fullness. But no sooner did that liord of Glory 
stand a. man, find emptied of that fullness, them 
the deep heart of hell Vomited forth, in sulphur- 
ous eruption, to suffocate, blast, wither, and 
consume. If be is sw6pt by the burning tide, 
a throne is emptied in heaven, the Trinity 
broken up, redemption eternally defeated. 
Such, then, being tjie posture of affairs, we 
O 
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behold Christ driven of the spirit into the wil- 
derness. Let us consider the assault made 
upon him, and discover there these elements of 
temptation, if indeed they exist. 

f * # * # * * 
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Chapter XIX. . ^ 

Temptation anp Victory. ' 

JT ORTY times hath the sun rolled up from 
behind yon blue hills of Arabia, forty times stood 
vertical above that bituminous caldron of the 
Dead Sea, forty times gonci down behind the 
western cliffs, and yet the conflict is not term- 
inated ; nay, rather, is approaching to its climax 
of assault. 

April has rolled away over the broad {dains 
of Judea, Galilee, and Gilead since first he 
sought these rocks. There flowers have laugh- 
ed in the vales, almonds have ripened, and the 
orange bowers bent^with golden fruit ; the latter 
rains have invigorated the joyous soil, and the 
wheat fields have stood nodding before the reap 
er, and the songs of the sower and ofthe gleaner 
have mingled on those fertile meadows ; but in 
these drear abodes no rain has cherished a blade 
of grass, uo son^, save of the wheeling eagle, 
filled the air, but on every side bl^ak desolation 
reigns. ' • 

But hark ! a gush of wild, low mudic Inreathes 
fitfrdly about him, though whence the ear in 
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vain attempts to discover. Those miea;rthly 
harmonies seem born of no mortal minstrelsy, 
as from above they distill their bewildering rich- 
ness npon his every sense, or from beneath rise 
as out of the slambering rocks. 

But as their soothing spelt is cast upon his 
fevered spirit^ sudden memories of the past, of 
houae, of childhood, rush with unaccormtable 
vividness and rapidity through his softened soul. 
Unbidden tears gather in hifii dreamy eye. A 
mother's voice seems sounding in his ear. Gbd 
breezes of the mountain fan his cheek. He 
stands once more, in fancy,- beneath the high 
nopal, heard the siglung of the zephyr through 
palm and pomegranate, and beholds the ripe 
fruit gleaming in the sun. While such remenj- 
brances subdue his heart with unutterable re^ 
gret, suddenly, harsh-: discords grate upon the 
ear, and the disenthralled consciousness reverts 
to the stern j^ealities of his present position. 
Yet a voice, ^11 pathos, sighs through his soul 
subtile words of sympathy; words revealing 
themselves to the inner sense rather than the 
outer, betraying thus no mark of supernatural 
origin* . ^ 

" Remote from^tbe home of his childhood, the 
innocent exile perishes with hunger. How 
pleasant the warbling song that lonely mother 
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sings, unconscious of his fate ! Hushed how 
quickly, could she but behold him now! Soon 
the agony will be Over. JS^ot much longer will 
frail nature sustain this strange ordeal beneath 
this pitiless sky of fire. These limbs, so supple 
once, all shrunk and useless now; these cheeks, 
all hollow; these eyes, cavernous as the dead. 
Soon must dose the uniiatural scene. 'Tis well 
that mother wots npt of th« deed. No parent's 
heart could brook the sight, nor choose but break. 

"Yet hold — amazing thought! — ^this is the 
same thei Voicb^ declared the Son of God. Is 
this paternal ? this a heavenly father's care to- 
ward a well-beloved son? Incredible, unjust, 
unkind ! If this the treatment of the well>-be- 
loved Son^ what may not lower ties receive ? 
earth's perishing millions, creation groaning 
and travailing in pain? Impossible ordeal of 
love ! Either the powers and dignities of the 
sonship a delusion, and this the tyranny of in- 
finite capritoe, or the unnatural want should 
ceaf^. One proper word of self-reliant preroga- 
tive, and the.b^re and blackened lava will sup- 
ply ^ese constitutional cr6.vings." 

Sa urged the invisible enemy, approaching 
here his mightiest woifk, to s'werve from right 
an uncreated mind, empty an eternal throne, 
and add to hell's domain a vassal of name. Man 
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he has already swerved from uprightness ; an- 
gels and archangels plucked from the sublime 
estate. But one step more remains to universal 
victory, or universal anarchy at least. 

"Place within my scope," so he in heart dei- 
fies the Eternal Three, "an uncreated virtue. 
Emptied of unequal attribute, stake upon his 
endurance the hopes of all the myrmidons of 
^ell ; let his success wrest from my scepter all 
the myriad^ thpu mayest ordain, and whelnji me 
thereby in direct overthrow and irrecoverable 
helplessness, give me but the access I require, 
let His impunity from sin and from eternid woe 
result from no omnipotent advantage, and I will 
stake all on that issue. Not angel nor archan- 
gel would I thus publicly assail, as pledged je* 
deemer of my lawful captives. Angels and 
archangels in legions have .already bowed to 
signalize my triun^)h. Higher aims demand 
my care. ^ Heaven's Lord alone can provoke im-. 
mortal hate to imperil all in such essay !" 

And heaven^s Lord here stands, on desert 
rocks, emptied- of unequal fullness, a man, to 
meet and to endure, in behalf of myriads chosen, 
the utmost crafi; of hell. By the same ordeal 
tried that cost those, myriads their primsBval 
purity, by the same sophistries, assailed, with 
deeper vkulence, more overwhelming onset. 
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Privation is the price of existence to every 
finite being. Purity itself can not esctipe that 
ordeal but by annihilatipn or by infinitude. In 
privation^ angels and men encountered the first 
disturbing shock. The. line of poised upright- 
ness was disadjusted : ,they f^ll. In privation 
stands befc»re us now the Loro himself, creator 
both of angels and of man, enduring more than 
they avoided, and resisting more than they 
yielded unto. Inscrutable, then, to him, as 
unto us, the secret things of God. Intplerable^ 
aa to us, the wolfish pangs of famine^ Specious 
the doubts of paternal love, the denial of the 
right to ai&lct innocence with arbitrary anguish. 
Subtle the prompting to renounce dependence 
upon that unexplained providence, ensnaring 
. the seduction to test the prerogative of the son- 
ship by ail act. of self-support. So had begun 
apostasy ; so, eternal ruin. Sufiering, then, 
these deadly. sophistries of the invisible foe to 
reach their utmost evolution, calmly, out of the 
depths of an unshaken faith, he an&rwers, 

" Man shall not live^by bread alone, but by 
every word that proceedeth out of the mouth of 
God." . 

And hell shakes^ trembling to her murkiest 
oave.v Deprive the soul of all — :increase the 
pangs of want to the utmost-^yet, if Fcdth re- 
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tain communion with her Grod, life is unim- 
paired ; but, loose her hold on God, and the 
soul lives no longer, the power of death begins. 

When ocean has been lifted tip in one mighty 
wave, and dashed in thunder on the beach, then 
the refluent water, with an equal fury, rushed 
oat into the deep ; so, wKen the soul has risen 
in waves of terrible essay, and the shock is past, 
swifHhe unstable torrents of emotion recoil and 
gather in the opposite extreme. 

Quicker than thought the .desert sinks, and 
temple battlements rise bodily beneath biir feet. 
There burets below the chant of IsraePs wor- 
ship. There roUs the smoke of sacrifice. Here 
without, the she6r descent darkens ^d dizzies 
the Inrain of the helpless Jesus. . That strange, 
mysterious prompting, not unknown to human- 
ity, flashes across his soul,, to plunge into the 
abyss — an emotion inscrutable, urgent, darkly 
sublime ; and, withal, a thought imbodies itself 
within him, 

" Here find one all decisive test. ^ If it be His 
will to lengthen life, He can as easily prevent 
thy fatal' fall as now sustain thee under famine. 
Cast, then, the alternative on him. Show that 
faith id absolute. Show tiiat thy endurance of 
famine unto death is 6rom faith. Compel Him 
to the alternative, and thus establish thy son- 
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ship. For it is written of Messiah, ^ He shall 
give his angels charge concerning thee, and in 
their hands they ^hall bear thee up, lest at any- 
time thou dash thy foot against a stone.'^ < 

" Away then !' display no half-reliant faith. 
Leap boldly forth. If He preserve thee, tiiou 
art his son indeed. If not) thou wilt but die, 
and that by his permission, and death were a 
release compared with lingering agonies of 
want." 

Thus the mighty adversary brings liie swift 
alternative of presumption and blind fatality. 
That emaciate form just totters o'er the verge, 
hurried with tempestuous suddenness on. No 
time is given, no pause for reflection. " Now," 
the maddening impulse is, ^^ now brave the 
awful leap !" . ^ - 

But in vain the complex forces of the pit re- 
solve their many combinations to swerVe that 
suffering soul one line from faith in God. '^ It 
is also written," is the prompt reply, **Thou 
shalt not tempt the Lord tiiy God." 

A deeper convulsion agitates the whole abyss 
of woe. Dependence is not destiny. Faitii is 
not blind fatalism. Freedom is not impaired by 

* It is here ptesamed that the adversary was correct in 
regarding this as a Messianic psalm. He surely would not 
weakly rely an a palpaUe misapplication.' 
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foreknowledge. Providence con not warrant 
presnmption. 

Instant the mighty master shifts the scene. 
A solitary mountain cone supplants the golden 
parapet beneath jdut feet, and clouds encircle us. 
The sudden silence of the desert hushes the loud 
oblation of the evenmg's worship. 

Before our quickened vision, by more than 
mortal dioramio art, begin to pass, in living 
pageant) all the pomps and powers of time. An- 
tediluvian prodigies of daring might precede. 
Egyptian mysteries next, and stately splendors 
of hierarchal despotism. Babylonian myriads 
shed their golden glories over Asshur's plains. 
Medo-Persian Cyrus pours a milder silver ray, 
vdiile Alexander sweeps ynth brazen-ooated Ar- 
gives from i^ortherii snows to India's golden 
strand. And, merging all ancieiat times and an- 
cient grandeur in one grander empire of an iron 
strength, Rome rises, and ber legions march ter- 
ri&c, and her eagle stoops in conquering dread. 

About us mingle shouts of victory and sounds 
of luxurious we^th. Clouds of incense breathe, 
and garlands wd virreaths are strewn at our feet. 
We behold the mistress of the world, , 

** With towers and temp],6s ^udly elevate, 
Porches 4md theatert, baths and aquedacts, 
Statues BnH trophies, and triumphal axes, 
Gardens, and groyep, and mighty monmnentB.'' 
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"Ah, Nazarene," a voioe seems to say, as 
rising out of the depths of his own being, 
" where is thy promised throne amid all this 
moving, busy world of power, pomp, and splen- 
dor ? What of that insignificant point ot earth, 
thy patrimonial Palestine ? Upon thy.ancestral 
seat, who now, or what is sitting ? On all thy 
hills Rome's eagWbaild their eyries. And who 
art thou? Amid the might of nations, a car- 
penter! Amid thrones, acepters, diadems; al- 
tars, robes, miters; arts, science, commerce; 
philosophy, poetry, religion ; laws, polities, an- 
cient systems, a bape artisan! Thy mother 
weeps in widowhood in far Galilee. 

"And wouldst thou presume to impress a 
change upon the gigantic whole of systems 
vast, inweaving, all-comprehending, impreg- 
nable? Wouldst thou introduce an element 
foreign to iheii all-pervading si»rit? the in- 
stinct of a w(»rld's organic life ? Art thou in- 
deed so bold as, unmoved, to touch the life of 
all these energies with unguarded Iiand, ,thy 
name all unwhispered in the ear of nations ? ^ Or 
if, perchance, it came to CsBsar's heariiig, what 
would he name thee,, execrable Jew ! 

" How, then, canst thou invade such sway as 
now thine eyes behold? Where be thine ar- 
mies — thy -armaments gf war ? 
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" Yet change were not impossible, not even 
to one obscure like thee. Change befits a race 
all godlike — progress, development, endless per- 
fectibility — and thine is the genius of mastery 
sufficient to the benign attempt. To genius, 
united with pure philanthropy, what boundless 
scope is here ! Once ascend the summit— once 
grasp the reins of wide supremacy— how easy, 
with thy comprehensive intellect, to dispose all 
to the gradual amelioration and aggrandizement 
of the race ! Lo ! how the ocean of the mighty 
pq)ul^r mind, now sighing, surges to and fro, 
dimly yearning for her godlike destiny and f6r 
thee! 

" But, without Power, the attempt were vain 
*— a reckless waste. Without the prestige of 
military renown, pure truth is ohly jpowerless 
innovation. Purity herself falls martyr to such 
insano hardihood. Regard the spirit of the age. 
Weigh well the balanced scale of dynasties, and 
systems civil, military, philosophical, religious. 
These well studied, all their power engrossed, 
th^ universal mind prepared by judicious steps 
for the evolutibn of new ideas, the very genius 
of humanity wiQ then smile upon thy path, and 
crown thee universal benefactor as well as con- 
queror. Concede a little to the honest preju- 
dices of the reverend Sanhedrim. Advan(^ not 
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too far before them. Gain time to develop new 
ideas gradually. Spare a litHe th^ir ohvioas 
vices. Raise at the proper orisii» the Lion 
standard. Speak a few magical words to wake 
the martial prowess of the ancient theocratic 
soul. Kmdle in the field that peculiar religious 
enthusiasm before which Rome's baiiner must 
go down. Last of an ancient Jine, let all thy 
mighty sire dash thrilling through thy veins. 
Speak burning on thy tongu^! Leap to the 
head of such a host as the world ne'er saw be- 
fore, and pour in thunder on the gates of the 
Eternal City, to plant the Lion-banner in the 
eagle's eyries of the Capitol !- 

" But ah ! if thou wUt not do this-*-beware ! 
Consider what a life opens in direful ^contrast 
before thee. Meanly, tamely, shalt thou sink 
down out of society. Thou shalt become an 
outcast, odious! The fickle populace, that 
folbw thee a while in stupid admiration, shall 
weary at length of thy bigotry, cind melt away. 
Yea, far in the future thou mayest discern a 
gathering storm— an hour of blackness and 
darkness. A crisis will come, when that all^per- 
vading instinct of the world's great life, being 
trampled on^shall i^ecoil, and iarample upon thee. 
Thy heart will iben become like wax. Thou 
wilt be given up^ forlorn, forsaken of all the 
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world, to die* — of all save one, thy mother, 
through whose soul in that dark hour thou shalt 
otose the sword to pierce. 

^^ And in that hour, that dark and bitter hour, 
bethink thee, will that God thou vauntest be- 
friend thee ? or will he stand aloof? And will 
not then invisible legions from beneath swarm 
to wreak on thee the wrath of inexorable hate ? 
Beware, O Nazarene, nor dare the unequal ccm- 
test ! Nowl give thee warning — ^now, ere thou 
art committed — ere thy career is begun. Thep, 
wheti unprotected thou shalt fall beneath me, 
there will be no pity; thou shalt sink to rise 
no more !" 

Oh, fearftil hour! last mastery of the despe- 
rate foe ! False, but uttering dreadfrd truths ! 
able to make that famine-stricken victim feel 
too keenly the sad presage of his inevitable fate. 
Despised and rejected of men — a worm, and 
no man, whose heart reproach must break! 
trembling at the half-disclosed abysses of de- 
moniac rage, how darkly threatened ! able to 
make I^b soul fire with sudden ardor for an 
easier path to universal blessing and universal 
aggrtodizement at once. 

He felt it— feels it all, and more than human 
heart can conceive or languiage utter. And 
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learning to the latest syllable the lesson of hu- 
man temptation, he replies, 

" Get thee behind me, Satan, for it is writ- 
ten, Thou shalt worship the Lord thy God, and 
him only shalt thou serve !" 

At that instant, the foiled spirit, invisible 
hitherto, glares suddenly forth from oloudy vol- 
umes with unutterable meaning in his eye ; 
then folding within his wreathed vapor, drifts 
like a rolling storm ofF through the gathering 
dusk of evening. 

Then, through the twilight air, borne on 
gleaming pinions, preceded by symphonies of 
ethereal melody, diffusing odors of a heavenly 
olime, come circling down above that barren 
mountain cone a radiant^ living wheel of an- 
gels, revolving jubilant around that now ex- 
hausted form, which lies buried in deathlike 
slumber. 

All the livelong night do these celestial min- 
isters gird that barren summit, infusing into the 
prostrate conqueror renewed energy of body, 
and breathing o'er his dreams the airs and har- 
monies of heaven. 
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MARY AT THE CROSS. 

*'Now there stood by tlie croas of Jesus bis moaer.** 

Bt Mrs. Harriet Bxechir Stows. 

O wondrouB mother ! since" the dawn of time 
Was overjoy, was ever grief like thine? 
Oh I highly &yor'd in thy joy's deep flow, 
And favored e'en in this, thy bitterest woe. 

Then, once a tender, deeply serious maiden, 
Through calm, deep loving years, in silence grew. 
Full of high thought and holy aspiration, 
Which, save thy Father, God's, no eye might view. 

Poor Was that home in simple Nazareth 
Where thou, fiiir growing. Eke some silent flower^ 
Last of a kingly line — ^unknown and lowly, 
O desert lily-^pass'd thy childhood's hour. 

And then it came — ^that message from the Highest, 
Such as to woman ne'er before descended; 
Th' Almighty's shadowing wiiigs thy soul p'erspread. 
And with thy life the life of worlds wais blended. 

What visions, then, of future glory fiU'd thee, 
Mother of King and kingdom yet unknown. 
Mother, fulfiller of all prophecy, 
Which through dim ages wohd'ring seers had shown. 

Well did thy dark eye kindle, thy dieep sdul 
Kise into billows, and thy heart rejoice ; 
Then woke the poet's fire, the prophet's song 
Toned with strange baming words thy timid Toto. 

o 
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Author, and Notes from the Twenty-first London Edi- 
tion. With copious Notes explaining the Changes in 
the Law effected by Decision or Statute down to 1844. 
Together with Notes adapting the Work to the Amer- 
ican Student, by J. L. WicNo^LL, Esq. With a Mem- 
oir of the Author. 4 vols. 8vo, Sheep extra, $7 00. 

Dymond's Essays on the Principles of 

Morality, and on the Private and Political Rights and 
Obligations of Mankind. With a Preface and Notes, 
by Rev. G. Rosh. 8vo, Muslin, $lo37i. 

Montgomery's Lectures on General Lit- 
erature, Poetry, &c., with a Retrospect of Literature, 
and a View of modern English Literature. 18mO| 
Muslin, 45 cents. 

Johnson's Treatise on Language; 

Or, the Relations which Words bear to Things. 8vo» 
Muslin, $1 75. 

Story on the Constitution of the United 

States. A familiar Exposition of the Constitution of 
the United States. With an Appendix, containing 
important Public Documents illustrative of the Con- 
stitution. 12mo, Muslin, 75 cents. 

Duer's Constitutiohal Jurisprudence of 

the United States. 18mo, Muslin, 45 cents. 

Wyatt's Manual of Conchology, 

According to the System laid down by Lamarck, with 
the late Improvements by De Blainville. Exempli- 
fied and arranged for the Use of Students, by Thomas 
Wtatt, M.A. IlFustrated with 36 Plates, containing 
more than 200 Types drawn from the Natural Shells - 
Svo, Muslin, $2 75 ; Colored Plates, 88 00. 



Published by Harper Sf Brothers, 17 
Hutton's Book of Nature laid Open. 

Revised and improved by J. L. Blake, D.D. With 
Qoestions for Schools. ISmo, Mushn, 37^ cents. 

Chailly's Treatise op Midwifery. 

Translated from the French, and edited by G. S. 
Bedford, M.D. With 216 Engravings. 8vo, Muslin, 
92 00 ; Sheep extra, $2 26. 

Cruveilhier's Anatomy of the Human 

Body. Edited by G.S.Patt»on, M.D. With 300 En- 
gravings. 8vo, Muslin; $3 OQ ; Sheep extra, $3 25. 

Magendie's Treatise on Hmnan Physi- 
ology, OB the Basis of the Precis El^mentaire de Phys- 
iologic. Translated, enlarged, and illustrated with 
Diagrams and Cuts. Especially designed for the Use 
of Students of Medicine. By J. Rwebb, M.D. 8vo, 
Muslin, $^00 ; Sheep extra, 82 25. 

Paige's Institutes or Philosophy of Med- 
icine. 8vo, Muslin, $2 75 ; Sheep extra, $3 00. 

*«* A number cf works not included in the abate list, 
uhick are frequently used as text or reading books, may be 
found under other dimsions of the Catalogue of the Publish' 
ers. Any of their issues may be obtained at wholesale at lib' 
tral deductions from the retail prices. 

For School or Academic Libraries, the Publishers recom- 
mend their School District Library, which has met the cordial 
afprobation of the most distinguished friends of education in 
the country. It may be obtained entire, in 295 volumes^ half 
bemmd, /or $ 1 14 ; or any selection will be supplied at 88 cents 
per volume- 



.nsqC . 
ON EDUCATION, EHETOBIC, ETC. 

PUBLISHKD BY 

HARFB& 9t BROTHERS, VSW YORK. 

Alison on the Nature and Principles of 

Taste, ^itlv Corrections and Improvements, by 
Abraham Mills. 12mo, Muslin, 78 cents. 

Beecher's (Miss) Address. 

The Evils suffered by American Women and Amer- 
ican Children : the Causes and the Remedy. Pre- 
sented in an Address to Meetings of Ladies in Cin- 
cinnati, Washington, Baltimore, Philadelphia, New 
York, and other Cities. Also, an Address to the 
Protestatat Clergy of the United States. 8vo, Paper, 
12i cents. 

Boyd's Elements of Rhetoric and Liter- 
ary Criticism. With practical Exercises and Exam- 
ples. Aldo, a succinct Hidtory. of the English Lan- 
guage, and of British and American Literature, from 
the earliest to the present Times. 18mo, half Bound, 
50 cents. 

Burke on the Sublime and Beautiful. 

A Philosophical Inquiry into the Origin of our Ideas 
of the Sublime and Beautiful. With an introductory 
Discourse concerning Taste. Edited by A. Mills. 
12mo, Muslin, 75 cents. 

CampbelFs Phildsophy of Rhetoric. 

Revised Edition. I2mo, Muslin, (1 25. 

Dick on the Improvement of Society by 

the Diflhsion of Knowledge. 1 8mo, Muslin, 45 cents. 



Works on Educationj Rhetoric^ ^c. 
Combe's Constitution of Man, 

Considered in Relation to external Objects. ISmo, 
Muslin, 46 cents. 

Duty of American Women to their 

Country- 18mo, Afuslin, 37^ cents. 

Edgeworth's Treatise on Practical Edu- 

' cation. By Richard Lovbll Ei>oeworth and Maria 
Edoeworth. Engravings. 12mo, Muslin, 86 cents. 

Everett's Importance of Practical Edu- 
cation and Useful Knowledge : being a Selection from 
the Orations and Discourses of Edward Everett, 
President (^Harvard University, ISmo, Muslin, 76 
cents. 

Family Instructor ; 

Or, a Manual of the Duties of Domestic Life. By a 
Parent. ISmo, Muslin, 45 cents. 

Johnson's (A. B.) Lectures to Young 

Men. Religion in its Relation to the Present Life. 
In a Series of Lectures^ 18mo, Muslin, 46 cents. 

Johnson's (A. B.) Treatise on Language ; 

Or, the Relations which Words bear to Things. 8vo, 
Muslin, 81 75. 

Maury's Principles of Eloquence. 

With an Introduction, by Rev. Dr. Pottbb. 18mo,' 
Muslin, 46 cents ; half Bound, 50 cents. 

Parker's Aids to English Composition. 

. Prepared for the Student of all Grades, embracing 
Specimens and Examples of School and College £x» 
ercises, and most of the higher Departments of En- 
glish Composition, both in Prose and Verse. A new 
Edition, with Additions and Improvements. 12mo, 
Muslin, 80 cents ; Sheep extra, 90 cents. 

Sedgwick's (Miss) Means and Ends ; 

Or, Self-trainmg. 18mo, Muslin, 45 cents. 



Works on Education, Rhetoric^ ^e. 
Blill's Logic, Ratiocmative and Induct- 

ire. Being a connected View of the Principles of 
Evidence and Methods of Scientific Investigation. 
8vo, Muslin, $2 00. 

The School and the Schoolmaster. 

The School ; its Objects, Relations, and Uses. With 
a Sketch of the Education most needed in the United 
States, the present State of Common Schools, the 
best Means of improving them, &c. By Rev. Dr. 
PoTTBB.— The proper Character, Studies, and Duties 
of the Teacher, with the best Methods for the Gov- 
ernment and Instruction of Common Schools, and 
the Principles on which School-houses should be 
fiuilt, Arranged, Warmed, and Ventilated. By 0. 
D. Ehebson. Engravings. 12mo, Muslin, $1 00. 

Phelps's (]\Irs.) Fireside Friend ; 

Or, Female Stuaent : being Advice to Young Ladies 
on the Subject of Education. With an Appendix, on 
Moral and Religious Education, from the French of 
Madame de Saussure. I2mo, Muslin, 75 cents. 

Smith's History of Education. 

Part I. : History of Education, Ancient .and Modern. 
Part II. : A Plan of Cultiire and Instruction, based 
on Christian Principles, and designed to aid in the 
right Education of Youth, Physically, Intellectually, 
and Morally. 18mo, Muslin« 45 c^nts.- 

Russell's Juvenile Speaker, 

Comprising elementary Rules and Exercises in Dec- 
lamation, with a Selection of Pieces for Practice. 
12mo, Muslin, 60 cents ; half Bound, 70 cents. 

Cicero's Three Dialogues on the Orator. 

Translated into English by W. Gothrie. Revised 
and corrected, with Notes. 18mo, Muslin, 45 cents. 

Nott's Counsels to Young Men. 

Counsels to Young Men on the Formation of Charac- 
ter, and the Principles which lead to Suceess and 
Happiness in Life. 18mo, Muslin, 50 cents. 



baluabU tooths on 

MENTAL PHILOSOPHY, POLITICS, ETC., 

PUBLISHED BY 

HARFBR fc BBOTREBS, KEW TOBK. 

Abercrombie's Treatise on the Intellect. 

ual Powers* and the Investigation of Troth. IBmo, 
Muslin, 45 cents ; half Bound, 50 cents. 

Abercrombie's Philosophy of the Moral 

Feelings. With Questions. 18mo, Muslin, 40 cents ; 
half Botind, 50 cents. 

Boyd's Eclectic Moral Philosophy. 

Prepared for Literary Institutions and general Use. 
12mo, Muslin, 75 cents ; Sheep extra, 871 cents. 

Upham's Elements of Mental Philoso- 
phy. Embracing the two Departments of the Intel- 
lect and the Sensibilities. 2 vols. 12mo, Sheep extra, 
82 50. 

Upham's Mental Philosophy, Abridged. 

12mo, Sheep extra, 91 25. 

Upham's Treatise on the Will. 

12mo, Sheep extra, Si 25^ 

Upham's Imperfect and Disordered 

Mental Action. ISrao, Muslin, 45 cents. 

Whewell's Elements of Morality, in- 
cluding Polity. 2 vols. I2mo, Muslin, $1 00. 

Schmucker's Psychology ; 

Or, Elements of a new System of Mental PhihMophy, 
on the Ba9i8 of Consciousness and Common Sense. 
Iftino, Masiin, $1 00. 



2 Mental Philosophy ^ Politics^ Sfc. 
Moore's Power of the Soul over the Body, 

Considered in Relation to Health and Morals. 12mo, 
Muslin, 50 cents. 

Moore's Use of the Body in Relation to 

the Mind. 12mo, Muslin, 50 cents. 

Moore's Man and his Motives. 

12mo, Muslin, 50 cents. 

Henry's Epitome of the History of Phi- 
losophy. Being the Work adopted by the University 
of France for Instruction in the Colleges and High 
Schools. Translated, with Additions, and a Continu- 
ation of the History, by O, S. Henry, D.D. 2 vols. 
18mo, Muslin, or in 1 vol., half Bound, 90 cents. 

Dymond's Essays on the Principles of 

Morality, and on the Private and Political Rights and 
Obligations of Mankind. With a Preface and Notes, 
by Rev. G. Bush. 8vo, Muslin, $1 37i. 

Lieber's Essays on Property and Labor, 

As connected with Natural Law and the Constitution 
of Society. Edited by Rev. Dr. Potter. iSmp, 
Muslin, 45 cents. 

Sedgwick's Public and Private Econo- 
my. Illustrated by Observations made ip Europe in 
1836, 1837. 3 vols. 12mo, Muslio, $1 80. 

Potter's Political Economy. 

Its Objects, Uses, and Principles ; considered with 
reference to the Condition of the American People. 
With a Summary for the Use of Students. ISmo, 
half Sheep, 60 cents. 

Seeress of Prevorst: 

Being Revelations concerning the Inner-life of Man, 
and the Inter-diffusion of a World of Spirits in the 
One we Inhabit. Communicated by Justxnus Kbsn- 
Ks, chief Physician at Weinsberg. Translated from 
the Grerman by Mrs. Crowb. 8 vo, Paper, 35 cents. 
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Menial Philosophy^ Politics^ Sfd 3 

Mahan's System of Intellectual Philoso- 
phy. 12ino, Muslin, 90 cents. 

Wheeler's History of Congress, Bio- 
graphical and Political : comprising Memoirs of Mem- 
bers of the Congress of the United States, together 
with a History of Internal Improvements from the 
Foundation of the Government to the present Time. 
With Portraits and Fac-simile Autographs. 8vo, 
Muslin, $3 00 per Volume. Two Vols, published. 

Calhoun's Life, with Selections from his 

speeches, Reports, and other Writings, subsequent to 
his Election as Vice-President of the United States ; 
including his leading Speech on the late War, deliv- 
ered in 1811. 8vo, Muslin, $1 12i. 

Tyler's Life and Speeches. 

Life of John Tyler, President of the United States, 
up to the Close of the 27th Congress. Including 
some of his most important Speeches while a Mem- 
ber of the House of Representatives and of the Sen- 
ate of the United States, and his principal Messages 
and other Public Papers as Chief Magistrate of the 
Union. With a Portrait. 8vo, Paper, 60 cents. 

Downing's Letters to Mr. Dwight. 

Letters of Jack Downing, Major, Downingville Mili- 
tia, 2d Brigade, to his old Friend Mr. Dwight, of the 
New York Daily Advertiser. With Engravings. 
12mo, Muslin, 62^ cents. 

Camp's Democracy. 

18mo, Muslin, 45 cents. 

Duer's Constitutional Juri^rudence of 

^e United States. 18mo, Muslin, Ab, cents. 

Story on the Constitution of the United 

States. A familiar Exposition of the Constitution of 
the United States. With an Appendix, containing 
important Public Documents illustrative of the Con- 
stitution. 12mo, Muslin, 76 cents. 



4 Mental Philosophic Politics^ ^e, 

Webster's Diplomatic and Official Pa- 
pers while Secretary of State. With a Portrait 
6vo, Muslin, 91 75. 

Defense of the Whigs. 

By a Member of the 27th Coagress. l^no, Paper, 
t25 cents. 

Paulding's View of Slavery in the United 

states. 18mo, Muslin, 62^ cents. 

Philosophical Emperor (the). 

A Political Experiment ; or, the Progress of a False 
Position. D&dicated to the Whigs, Conservatives, 
Democrats, and Loco-Focos, individually and collect- 
ively, of the United States. 18mo^ Muslin, 37i cents. 

Bulwer's (H. L.) France, 

Social, Literary, and Political. 2 Vols. 12mo, Muslin, 
90 cents. 

Bulwer's (Sir E. L.) England and the 

English. 2 vols. 12mo, Muslin,- 65 cents. 

Spurzheim's Phrenology ; 

Or, the Doctrine of the Mental Phenomena. A new, 
revised Edition, with many Illustrations. 8vo, Mus* 
lin,?150. 

Uncle Sam's Recommendations of Phre- 
nology, to his Millions of Friends in the United States. 
In a Series of not very dull l^etters. i8mo. Muslin, 
45 cents. 

Townshend's Facts in Mesmerism, 

With Reasons for a dispassionate Inquiry into it. 
With Engravings. 12mo, Muslin, 75 cents. 

Martineau's (Miss) Letters on Mesmer- 
ism. 8vo, Paper, 6| cents. - 

Scott's Letters on Demonology and 

Witchcraft. Addressed to J. G. Lockhart. With 
Engravings. 18mo, Muslin, 40 centa.^ 
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popular toork0 

BELAT1N6 TO THE ARTS, SCIENCES, ET<^, 

PUBLISHED BY 

BARFER k BROTKBRS, NBW TORS. 

Bell's Mechanism of the Hand, 

And its Vital Endowments, as evincing Design. 
With Engravings. 12mo, Muslin, 60 centa 

Beck's Botany of the United States, 

North of Virginia ; comprising Descriptions of the 
Flowering and Fern-like Plants hitherto found in 
those States, arranged according to the Natural Sys- 
tem. With a Synopsis of the Genera according to 
the Linntean System, a Sketch of the Radiments of 
Botany, &c. 12mo, Muslin, $1 26 ; Sheep, 91 50. 

Bigelow's Useful Arts, 

Considered in connection with the Applications of 
Science. With numerous Engravings. 2 vols. 12mo, 
Muslin, $1 50. 

Boucharlat's Elementary Treatise on 

Mechanics. Translated from the French, with Ad- 
. ditions and Emendations, by Professor E. H. Coub- 
TBNAY. With Plates. 8vo, Sheep extra, S2 25. 

Brando's Encyclopedia of Science, &c. 

' A Dictionary of Science, Literature, and Art : com- 
prising the History, Description, and Scientific Prin- 
ciples of every Branch of Human Knowledge ; with 
the Derivation and Definition of all the Terms in gen- 
eral Use. Edited by W. T. Bbandb, F.R.S.L. and E., 
assisted by Joseph Cauvin, Esq. The various De- 
partments by eminent Literary and Scientific Gentle- 
men. lUustrated bv numerous Engravings on Wood. 
8to, Sheep extra, fi 00. 



2 Works in the Arts, Sciences, ^c. 
Brougham's Pleasures and Advantages 

of Science. By Lord BbOuoham, Professor Sbdo- 
wicK,^ Dr. Ver PLANCK, and Alonzo Pottbs, D.D. 
16mo> Moulin, 45 ceDts. 

Brewster's Letters on Natural Magic, 

Addressed to Sir Walter Scott. With Engravings. 
18mo, Muslin, 45 cents. 

Browne's Trees of America, 

Native and Foreign, Pictorially and BotanicaUy De- 
lineated, and Scientifically and Popularly Described ; 
being considered principally with reference to their 
Geography and History ; Soil and Situation ; Propa- 
gation and Culture ; Accidents and Diseases ; Prop- 
erties and Uses : Economy in the Arts ; Introduction 
into Commerce ; and their Application in Useful and 
Ornamental Plantations. Illustrated by numerous 
Engravings. 8vo, Muslin, $5 00. 

Chaptal's Chemistry applied to Agricul- 

ture With a preliminary Chapter on the Organiza- 
tion, Stricture, &c., of Plants, by §ir HtrMPHSEv Davy. 
An Essay on the Use of Lime as a Manure, by M. 
Pcrvis ; with introductory Observations to the same, 
by Prof. RsNwicK. Translated and edited by Rev. 
William P. Paqe. 18mo, half Sheep, 50 cents. 

Combe's Principles of Physiology, 

Applied to the Preservation of Health, and the Im- 
provement of Physical and Mental Education. With 
Questions. Engravings. 18mo, Muslin, 45 cents; 
half Sheep, 50 cents. 

Darnell's Illustrations of Natural Phi- 

losopy. Selected principally from Daniell's Chemical 
Philosophy, by Jambs Ren wick, LL.D. With En- 
gravings. 18mo, Muslin, 68| cents. 

Dick's Celestial Scenery ; 

Or, the Wonders of the Planetary System displayed ; 
illustrating the Perfections of Deity, and a Plurality 
of Worlds. Engravings. 18mo, Muslin, 45 cents. 



Works in the Arts^ Sciences^ 8fc, 3 
Dick's Sidereal Heavens, 

And other Subjects connected with Astronomy, as il- 
lastrative of the Character of the Deity, and of an In- 
finity of Worlds. Engravings. 18mo, Muslin, 45 
cents. 

Dick's Practical Astronomer, 

Comprising Illustrations of Light and Colors, practi- 
cal Descriptions of all kinds (3* Telescopes, the Use 
of the Equatorial-transit, Circular, and other Astro- 
nomical Instruments, a particular Account of the Earl 
of Rosse's large Telescopes, and other Topics con- 
nected with Astronomy. Illustrated with 100 En- 
gravings. 12mo, Muslin, 50 cents. 

Draper's Text-book of Chemistry. 

With nearly 300 Illustrations. 12mo, Sheep extra, 
75 cents. 

Draper's Text-book of Natural Philoso- 
phy. ^Ith nearly 400 Illustrations. 12mo, Sheep 
extra, 75 cents. 

Draper's Chemical Organization of 

Plants. With an Appendix, containing several Mem- 
oirs on Capillary Attraction, Electricity, and the 
Chemical Action of Light. With Engravings. 4to, 
Muslin, $2 50. 

Kane's Elements of Chemistry: 

Including the most recent Discoveries, and Applica- 
tions of the Science to Medicine and Pharmacy, and 
to the Arts. Edited by J. W. Deapee, M.D. With 
about 250 Wood-cuts. 8vo, Muslin, S2 00 ; Sheep 
extra, $2 25. 

Lee's Elements of Geology for Popular 

Use. Containing a Description of the Geological 
Formations and Mineral Resources of the United 
States. With numerous Engravings. 18mo, half 
Sheep, 60 cents. 



4 Works in the Arts^ Sciences, 8pc. 
Dyeing, Calico-printing, &c. 

A practical Treatise on Dyeing and Calico-printing ; 
induding the latest Inventions and Improvements ; 
also, a Description of the Origin, Manufactare, Uses, 
and Chemical Properties of the varioas Animal, Veg- 
etable, and Mineral Substances employed in these 
Arts. With an Appendix, comprising Definitions of 
Chemical Terms ; with Tables of Weights, Measures, 
Thermometers, Hydrometers, Ac. By an experi- 
enced Dyer, assisted by several scientific Gentlemen. 
Illustrated with Engravings on Steel and Wood. 
8vo, Muslin, $3 60. 

Griscom's Animal Mechanism 

And Physiology. Being a plain and familiar Exposi- 
tion of the Structure and Functions of the Human 
System. With Engravings. 18mo, Muslin, 45 cents ; 
half Sheep, 50 cents. 

Hazen's Popular Technology ; 

Or, Professions and Trades. Illustrated with 81 En- 
gravings. 18mo, half Sheep, 75 cents. 

Natural History of Birds. 

Their Architecture, Habits, and Faculties. By Jambs 
Rennib. With Engravings. 18mo, Muslin, 45 cents. 

Olmstead's Letters on Astronomy, 

Addressed to a Lady. With numerous Engravings. 
I2mo, Muslin, 75 cents. . 

Renwick's First Principles of Chemistry. 

With Questions. Engravings. 18mo, half Sheep, 
75 cents. 

Renwick's Science of Mechanics applied 

to Practical Purposes. Engravings. 18mo, half 
Roan, 90 cents. 

Rei^wick's First Principles of Natural 

Philosophy. With Questions. Engravings. 18mo, 
half Roan, 76 cents. 
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